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ANN Too! 


Underarms need special care that 
bath alone can’t give! 


LEVER JOAN. Popular Joan! matter how 

warm the evening—or how late the dance, 
Joan always has partners galore. Joan dances 
every dance. 

For she never takes chances with underarm 
odor—the one fault above all others men can’t 
stand. She realizes that bath takes care only 
past perspiration—that prevent odor 
come. Joan never trusts her bath alone keep 
her sweet. 

She follows her bath with Mum—to 
she’s safe from underarm odor. Smart girls never 
worry about offending. They smooth fingertip- 
ful Mum into each underarm, Mum makes the 


CHANCE BATH ALONE 


fra- 
from the tub 

ste 


most perfect bath can 

tra care they 
derarms the 
—to fail take 
areless Ann 
rob her charm for others, 


spoil her good times. 


But even the 


freshness your bath all evening. 
endanger daintiness, don’t spoil your charm for 
others. Always use Mum, every day and after 
every bath. Buy from your druggist today. 


MUM QUICK! Just one-half minute all that 
takes apply Mum. Then you're completely pro- 
tected for full day evening. 


MUM SAFE! Gentle Mum actually soothing 
the skin—you can use immediately after shaving the 
underarms. And Mum harmless every fabric. 


MUM SURE! stopping perspiration, Mum 
stops every trace odor for hours come. With Mum 
you never risk spoiling your good times. 


ANOTHER USE FOR MUM—Use Mum for Sanitary 
Napkins, many thousands women do. You're safe, 
free from worry when you use Mum this way, too! 
gentle, 


MADE IN CANADA 


easy use Mum! 
simple applying 
touch face cream. 
And—proof 
gentleness—more nurses 
use Mum than any other 
deodorant. They 
bath a/one keep un- 
derarms fresh through 
strenuous 


takes the odor out perspiration 


re 


« A 


ALBERTA 


Andrew—The Variety Shop 
Banff—Dave White & Sons Ltd. 
Bonnyville—Brosseau & 
Calgary—Hu<dson’ s Bay C 


Avenue, West 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 


Avenue 

Webb’s, 214A 8th Avenue, West 

Webb's, Ross Block, Hillhurst 
Camrose—J. A. Young & Co. 
Cardston—Model Millinery 
Clarcshelm—Soby & 
Didsbury—Ranton’s Limited 
Drumhelier—Fulton’s Limited 
Edmonton—The T. Eaton Co. Ltd, 

C. Woodward Limited 


H. Ruitan & Son 

Hay Lake—D. F. Hughes 

High River—Matthewson Bros. 

Holden—Nu-Way Stores Limited 

Lethbridge—Hennesy & Wilson 
8 . Kresge Co. Ltd., 

Street. South 

Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 
Street, South 

Co., 230-13th Street 


Magrath—Magrath Trading Co. Ltd. 
Medicine Hat—Teco Store 

Nordegg—Big Horn Trading Co. 
Ponoka—F. FE. Algar Limited 
Raymend—Raymond Mercantile Co. 
Rocky Mountain House—The Killico Store 
St. Paut—Brosseau Bros. Limited 
Standard—J. P. Hansen & Co. 
Stettler-—Sharpe & Page 

Tefield—H. FE. 
Vulean—F. M. Anderson Co. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


Armstrong—FE. G. & E. Piggott 
Chilliwack—David Spencer Ltd. 
Dunean-——H. W. 
Kamleops—Hucdson’s Ray Co. 
Kelowna—Ritchie’s Dry Goods 
Mission City—Des Brisay’s Dept. Store 
Nanaime—David Spencer Ltd. 
A. W.. Whittingham 
Neison—Hudson’s Bay Co. 
New Westminster—w. 
8S. S. Kresge Co. 679 Columbia 
Street 


Prince Rupert—E. M. E 
— Revelstoke Co-op’ve. 


Vaneouver—Frost’ s Dry Goods, 1544 Com- 
merelal Drive 
Frost’s Dry Goods, 6257 Fraser Street 
Hudson’s Bay Co. 
McKee’s L.mited, 1409 Kingsway 
Osborne’s Kerrisdale Dry Goods, 2106 
West 4ist Avenue 
David Spencer Ltd. 
Woodwards Ltd. 
Vernen—Hudson’s Bay Co. 
S. Kresge Co. Ltd., 
Douglas Street 
David Spencer Ltd. 


MANITOBA 


Altena—Nitikman Bros. 
Brandon—Metropolitan Stores Lid., 808 
Rosser Avenue 

Carman—R. C. A. Store 
Dauphin—People’s Store 
Deloraine—A. Dalrymple 
Emerson—Emerson Supply Co, 
Glenbere—Frederickson & Co. 
Hamicta—S. Sweid 
Killarney—R. C. A. 
Morris—Morris R. C. A. Store 
Dame de Lourdes—Z. Delaqu 


Portage La Prairie—N. J. Prior 
Roland—Byers & Wagar 
Russeli—A. Astbury 
Setkirk—R. C. A. Store 
Souris—Community Dry Goods 
Swan River—Eli Cox 
Winnipeg—The T. Eaton Co 
Glenwood Dressmaking, 2 
s Bay Co, 
Kresge Co, Ltd 


Metropolitan Stores 
Portage Avenue 


368 Portage 
. Carleton & 


Chatham—David 
Dathousie— Miss, 
Edmundston—J 


Eva Bouchard 


Fredericton—Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 
466 Queen Street 
Zellers Limited 
Moncton—J. D. Creaghan Co. Ltd. 
Fergusson’s Limited 
st. Robertson Allison 
td. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 


Annapolis Royal—Price & Co. 
Bridgewater—The Royal Store 
Digby—The Royal Store 
Halifax—The T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., Barrington 
Street 
Kentville—Kentville Dry Goods Co. Ltd. 
Middleton—The Royal Store 
New Glasgow—The Goodman Co. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 55 Provost St. 
Westville—MacKenzie Bros, 
— Yarmouth Royal Store 
a. 


ONTARIO 


Ailsa Craig—The Green Front 5c to $1.00 
Store 


Alvinston—G. R. Whitton 
Amherstburg—The Right Store 
Arkona—Fuller Bros. 
Arnprior—Walker Stores Ltd. 
Ayimer—Durkee & Son 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Ayr—Fry’s General Store 
Bancroft—Miss B. Haase 
Beamsvilie—W. G. Panter 


Belleville—S. S. Kresge Co. 260 
Front Street 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 236 Mfont St. 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 
Blenheim—The Shillington Ltd. 


Blyth—Olive McGill 


Kresge Co. Ltd. 


J. M. Young & Co. 
Zellers Limited 
Brigden—R. B. 
Bréckville—Leveret'e’ 
Capreot—Alex Nepi 
Carleton Place—W. 
Chapleau—Collins 
Chatham—S. 8. 
Metropolitan § 
Spencer Stong’ 
Chelmsford—R 


er Stores Ltd. 
Matters Ltd. 


ptosh Bros. 


Cornwalt-@Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 
Walke# Stores Ltd. 

Dethi . Cunningham 

Dresd R. W. Tyrrell 

Dund irafton & Co. Ltd. 


on—T. Hockin Co, Ltd. 

ira—A. Winger 

gmnweed—E. Pries 
panela—Goodman & Co. 

enwick—Archie Benallick 

Forest—W. E. Freele 

Fert Frances—The G. H. Ross Co. 

Fort William—Chapples Limited 
Zellers Limited 

Galt—C, Wallace & Co. 

Gananoque—Stunden’s Flower & Gift 


Shop 
Wright Dry Goods Ltd. 
Georgetown—-McBean & Co. 
Glencoe—Hill’s Cash Store 
Gederich—F. E. Hibbert 
G. W. Schaefer 
Grimsby—The White Store 
Guelph—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Hamilton—The T. Eaton Co. Ltd 
Federal 5c to $1.00 Stores iia., 265 
Ottawa Street, North 
Kellar Stores Ltd., 1121 Main St. East 
S. 8. Kresge Co. Ltd., 45 King St. E. 
The Right House 
G. W. Robinson Co. Ltd. 
J. Stewart Dry Goods, 449 Barton 
Street East 
Zellers Limited, 23 James Street North 
319 Ottawa Street, North 
Hanover—E. F. Graff & Co. 
Hensall—Hensall 5c to $1.00 Store 
Huntsville—Wardell & Co. 
ingersoll—W. A. C. Forman 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Power & Paper 
Co. 
Jarvis—J. Stacy Burwash 
Kapuskasing—E. Acal 
Kemptville—Anderson & Langstaffe 
Kenora—R. C. A. Store 
Taylor's Ltd. 
Kinoardine—MacKenzie Bros. 
Kingston—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 
Kingsvilie—T. J. Salmoni 
Kitehener—H. L. Albrecht 
S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Macklin’s, Queen Street, North 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 
Leamington—S. Doupé 
F. Paterson & Co. 
Lindsay—A. O'Loughlin 
Listowel—John MacDonald 
Lendon—Metropolitan Stores 136 
Dundas Street 
R. 8. Morrison, 664 Dundas St. 
Smallman & Ingram 
R. J. Young & Co. Lt 
Zellers Limited, 176 Dundas Street 


Lucknow—Templeton & 
Meaford—Jas. L. Chapgin 
Midiand—The W. D. Z 

Millbank—J. M. Gray 
Millbrook—Fowler & 


Mount Forest—y 


Walker Ltd. 


f alker Stores Ltd. 
OshawaffS. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Limited 


Bryson-Graham Co. Ltd 
R. Duff, 695 Somerset Street 


Kresge Co. Ltd.: 
89-95 Rideau Street 
180 Sparks Street 
Larocque (Reg’d) Dept. Store 
Rideau St. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 57 Rideau St. 
194 Sparks Street 
Murphy Gamble Ltd. 
Zellers Limited, 156 Sparks Street 
Owen Sound—S. C. Dunbar & Sons 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Paisley—W. E. Theaker 
Paris—J. M. Hall 
Pembroke—A. J. Freiman Lid. 
Peterbore—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Uptown Silk Shoppe 
Zellers Limited 
Petrotia—Feidman’s Genera] Store 
Pickering—M. S. Chapman 
Picton—G. E. Fraser Sons Ltd. 
Plattsville—The J. B. English Co. 
Port Arthur—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 
Port Colborne—L. E. J. Hopkins 
Port Elgin—Schwartz-Barber Co. 
Preston—S. L. Hahn & Co. 
Ridgetown—R. S. Brown & Son 
Ridgeway—Dell’s 5c to $1.00 Store 
Rockland—Alex Mattar & Co. 
St. Cathar.nes—S. S. Kresge Co, Ltd. 
Novelty Silk Shoppe 
C. Wallace & Co. 
Zellers Limited 
St. Jacob’s—C. J. Trapp 
St. Mary’s—A. H. Lofft & Co. Ltd. 
St. Thomas—J. H. Gould Ltd. 
S. S. Kresge Co. Lid. 
Sarnia—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
The R. Stirrett Co. Ltd. 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 


Sault Ste. Marie—Craig’s Dept. Store 
8S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 


Seaforth—Stewart Bros. 

Setkirk—D. W. Hilborn 

Simcoe—Walker Stores Ltd. 

Falls—Abitibi Power & 

‘Fleming 


Stratford—J. J. Crosier & Co. 
S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd. 


Strathroy—Strathroy Woollen Mills Store 
Sturgeon Falis—J. W. Rochon 


Sudbury—S. 8. Kresge Co. Ltd., 
26-28 Elm Street 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 58-60 Dur- 
ham Street 


Sutton West—G. F. McDonald 
Tamworth—Haggerty & White 
Tara—J. R. Van Dusen 
Tavisteck—E. Weitzel 
Tecumseh—Mrs. E. Demers 
Teeswater—Field’s Variety Store 
Thamesville—Hardy’s 
Thoreld—Stoyanoff Bros. 
Tilbury—J. Courey 


Tillsonburg—Metropolitan Stores Lid. 
Walker Stores Lid. 


Timmins—Z. J. Ostrowski 


& Co., 710 Bloor St. 
yest 
Armitage’s, 2454 Danforth Avenue 
James A. Byers, 569 Danforth Avenue 
Dixon’s Dry Geods, 1232 Danforth Ave. 
The T. Eaton Co. Ltd., Annex 
The T. Eaton Co. Lid., Yonge Street 
A. Ewington, 325 Jane Street 
Fell’s Dry Goods, 280 Avenue Road 
A. Gotlib, 611 College Street 
Grafstein’s Silk Store, 278 College St. 
Grinstead’s New Economic, 1223 Bloor 
Street West 
8S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd.: 
2064 Danforth Avenue 
535 Danforth Avenue 
2458 Yonge Street 
992 Bloor Street West 
2890 Dundas Street West 
1200 St. Clair Avenue West 
2040 Queen Street East 
179 Roncesvalles Avenue 
572 Bloor St. West 
St. Clair Avenue & Vaughan Road 
2322 Bloor Street West 
400 Yonge Street 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd,, 226 Yonge St. 
958 Bloor Street West 
Mrs. B. Pamphilon, 565 Mt. Pleasant 
Road 
Mrs. R. Pearce, 1090 Bathurst Street 
Kichariison’s Dry Goods: 
996 Kingston Road 
Lillian M. Roberts, 625 Bayview Ave. 
The Robert Simpson Co. Ltd. 
Walker Stores Lid.. #04 Bloor St. West 
1010 Bloor Street West 
2318 Bloor Street West 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


2919 Dundas Street West 
1844 Eglinton Avenue West 
2519 Yonge Street 
M. Zabrack Dry Goods Co., 649 Col- 
lege Street 
Tweed—Kerr & Co. 
Vankleek Hill—A_ Poirier 
Wallaceburg—S. D. Crothers Store 
Waterford—Leo Lefler 
Waterloo—Wettlaufer Bros. 
Watford—A. Brown 
Well-nd—The Ross Co. Ltd. 
Welland—C. Wallace & Co. 
Wellington—Wallace’s’ 
West corne—J. T. Lemon & Sons 
West Mcnkton—Weber & Bettger 
Wheatley—H. G. Hanson 
Whitby—The Mercantile Dept. Store 
Wiarton—The Robertson-Cheshire Store 
Windsor—Bartlet, McDonald & Gow Lid. 
H. Gray Limited, 1733 Ottawa Street 
8S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd., 215 Ouellette 


Ave. 
C. H. Smith Co. Ltd. 
Wingham—H. FE. Isard 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Woedbridge—Virs. Fred Baee 
Woodstock—Walker Stores Ltd. 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 


Charlettetown—Prowse Bros. Ltd. 


QUEBEC 


Acton Va'e—Mile. Jos. Beauxrand 
Arthabaska—Mde. H. Beauchesne 
Asbestos—Hecitor Boudreau 
Ayers Cliff—A,. H. Slack 
Bagotville—Le Bazar Ltée 
Beauceville—P. F. Renault Ltd. 
Beauharneis—J. N. Marchand 
Bedford—L. H. Langevin 
Berthierville—D. Tess er 
Bienville—E. E. Lemieux. Ltd. 
Bromptonville—Mme. O. Proulx 
Brownsburg—H. Pariseau 
Buckingham—MeCallum & Lahaie 
Cap de la Madeleine—Mile. Jos. Lepine 
Cartierville—Mme. R. Gauthier 
Chambly—A. Brien 
Charny—Mde. L. P. Carrier 
Chicoutimi—Mile. Henri de Moor 
Chicoutimi West—Riverin & Perron 
Coaticook—Jos. Durocher 
Contrecoeeur—Mide. M. Gosselin 
Cowansville-—Ritz 5c to $1 Store 
Danville—Joseph Coté 
Drummondville—Mde. C. R. Cardin 
Mde. R. Joyal 
P. Languérand 
Dunham—Mliles & J. Beauvais 
East Angus—-Mile. ©. Bergeron 
Farnham—FElphége Roy 
Granby—J. O. Lamoureux 
Grand’ Mere—Markus Hanna & Sons 
Hult—J. Pharand 
Joliette—Muade. D. Blouin 
Jonquieres—J. W. Gagnon 
Knowlten—F. N. Williams 
Lachine—Dominion Remnant Stores Ltd. 
Lachute—W. Banford & Son 
Leonard 5e to $1 Store 
Laceile—Mde, A. Landry 
L’Assomption—Pauze & Fils Enrg. 
La Sarre—i. Lambert 
La Tuque—Mde. E. L. Banville 
Frank Spain 
L’ Epiphanie—J. U. Desjardins 
Limoilou—-C. EF. Tremblay 
Louiseville—Mde. J. H. Langevin 
Magog—U. Gagné 
Maniwaki—Anastase Roy 
Marieville—jJ. Bergeron 
Mde. Henri Dagenais 
MeMasterville—Ewmile Sirois 
Mont Laurier—Mme. Alphonse Paquette 
Montmagny—Eugéne Bernatchez 
Montreal—Au Bon Marché, 3009 Mas- 
son Street 
Mme. V. Barthel. 1490 De La Salle 
Mile. Juliette Beaudoin, 78 Jean- 
Talon West 
G. Beauregard, 1208 Mt. Royal Fast 
G. Beauregard, 6706 St. Hubert St. 
Mile. B. Bergeron, 1864 Church Ave, 
R. Bergeron, 2516 Beaubien East 
J. A. Bruce & Co., 1316 Mt. Royal 
Avenue, East 
3035 Notre Dame Street, West 
1555 St. Catherine Street. East 
A. Chapdelaine, 4270 Notre Dame 
Street, West 
H, Chapdelaine, 1879 Ontario St. Fast 
Chez Guy Mauve, 2134 Belanger East 
Joseph Corbeil, 6500 St. Hubert Street 
Dominion Remnant Stores Ltd., 3116 
Masson Street 
Mme. P. Dubuc, 4051 Hochelaga Street 
Dupuis Freres Ltc., 865 St. Catherine 
Street East 
The T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 
Federal 5c to $1 Stores Ltd. 
3912 Ontario Street East 
6891 St. Hubert Street 
Miles J, & E. Godbout, 600 Jarry St. 
Ant. Gosselin, 7058 St. Hubert Street 
8S. 8. Kresge Co. Ltd.: 
Mt. Royal & St. Lawrence Blvd. 
1679 Mt. Royal Avenue, East 
4025 Wellington Street 
5647 Park Avenue 
5732 Sherbrooke Street 
6583 St. Hubert Street 
Victoria & St. Catherine Streets 
1009 St. Catherine Street East 
es, i. A. Laberge, 9671 Notre Dame 


Laliberté, 7755 Notre 
Dame East 

G. A. Langlois, 7568 St. Hubert Street 

Jean Leroux, 2012 Bivd. Rosemount 

Mfs. A, L. Levasseur, 3707 Ontario East 

Matson Stober Inc., 3775 Notre Dame 

Street West 


Mme. Diana Messier, 5149 Notre Dame 
West 
L. N. Messier Ltd., Mt. Royal & Fabre 
Metropolitan Stores Lid., 891 St. Cath- 
erine Street West 
G. Montpetit, 3565 Adam Street 
A. Pelletier, 7410 De Gaspé Street 
T. Poissant, 6821 St. Lawrence Blvd. 
Mme. Z. Rioux, 2385 St. Catherine E. 
Leo Rivet, 3917 St. Catherine Street E. 
The Robt. Simpson Co. Lid 
Montreal North—Mde. P. Jacques, 3282 
Blvd. Perras 
Neranda—L'Economie, Mde. O. D. 
Fontaine 
Plessisville—Mime. Vve. A, Michaud 
Pointe-aux-Trembles—Jos_ Casaubon 
Quebec—L. Bouchard, 760 St. Valier St. 
T. D. Dubuc, 216 St. Johns Street 
8S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd.: 
75-181 St. Joseph Street 
732 St. Valier Street 
248 St. Johns Street 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 205 St. 
Joseph Street 
The Paquet Co. Ltd. 
Syndicat de Québec, 225 rue St. Joseph 
Zellers Limited, 228 St. Johns Street 
Rawden—Mrs. Florence Forest 
Richmond—H. Charpentier 
Rimouski—H. G. Lepage, Enrg. 
Riviere du Loup—N. Kirallah 
Roberval—Au Bon Ton 
St. Anne de Bellevue—G. Daoust & Cie 
St. Anselme—A. Dallaire 
St. Barthelemi—Jos. Mercrre 
St. Cesaire, Co. Rouville—Ernest Lanole 
Ste. Croix—J. H. Laroche 
St. Denis sur Rictheleu—A. Huard 
St. Fabien de Panet—L. Marcoux 
St. Gabriel de Brandon—J. M. Comeau 
St. George East (Co. Beauce)—J. Albert 
Veilleux 
St. Germaine (Co. Dorchester)— 
L. Giguére 
St. Hyacinthe—Allaire & Sansoucy, 88 
Mondor Street 
Made. Z. Blanchard, 124 Cascades 
Raoul Gaudet, 149 Cascades 
Emile Laroche, 247-251 Cascades 
St. Jerome—lLe Bazar de St. Jerome, Enrg 
St. Johns—G. Beauregard 
Melle. L. Carreau 
St. Joseph d’Alma—Ernest Lapointe 
St. Joseph de Grantham—Mide. N. Dion 
St. Lambert (Co. Chambly)—Melle. M. 
L. Bourdeau 
St. Laurent—-Mme. B. Viau 
St. Liboire—L. Gosselin 
St. Lin—Ant. More} 
Ste. Marie de Beauce—Mile. B. Vachon 
St. Pascal—Chapleau & Fils 
St. Remi—La Maison I. P. Lazure 
St. Rose (Co. Lavai)—-T. Rouleau, Enrg 
Ste. Thérese de Biainville-—\Mme. Romeo 
Chabot 
Shawinigan Falls—M. Ayoup 
A. W. Matteau 5c to $1 Store 
Sherbrooke—Metropo litan Stores Ltd 
Cc. O. Saint Jean Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 
Seorel—Chas. Arpin 
J. Leon Ferron 
Sutton—R. J. Buckle 
Three Rivers—J. L. Fortin Ltd. 
8S. S. Kresge Co, Ltd. 
Zellers Limited 
Valleyfield—La Compagnie Dion Ltée. 
Mde. Fabiola Houle 
Verdun—Dominion Remnant Stores Ltd., 
3952 Wellington Street 
5001 Wellington Street 
Vietoriaville—J. Roberge 
Ville Lasalie—Mme. A. Lussier 
Waterloo—D. Girard 
Windser Mills—Joseph Coté 
Yamachiche—J. D. Villemure 


SASKATCHEWAN 


Assiniboia—The Red and White Store 
Avoniea—McRorle Bros. 
Prune—A. P. Schwinghamer 
Climax—J. E. Gryde Lid. 
Hazlet—Hazilet Trading Store 
Humboldt—Bruser’s Lid. 
Lieydminster—The Lloydminster Co-Op 
erative Association 
Mankota—Cameron’s Store 
Meacham—The Red & White Store 
Melaval—N. H. Johnson & Sons 
Melfort—Melfort Grain Growers’ Associ- 
ation Lid. 
Melvilie—Lercher & Kanee 
Mervin—Cox Bros. 
Moose Jaw—Joyner’s Limited 
8S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
Nipawin—P. Kent 
North Battleford—Gay’s 
Prince Albert-—-M. & C. Williamson 
Radville—J. Shibley 
Regina—S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd., 1911 
Eleventh Avenue 
R. H. Williams & Sons Ltd. 
Saskatoon—The T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 
Bay Co. 
S. S. Kresge Co. Ltd., 224-21st St. FE 
Metropolitan Stores Ltd., 117 Second 
Avenue, South 
Shaunavon—Hugh Stevenson Ltd. 
Smeaton—Manville Stores Ltd. 
Swift Current—The W. W. Cooper Co. 
Tisdale—Tisdale Supply Co. 
Unity—Beaton & Co. 
Yorkton—Henry Beck 
Hudson's Bay Co. 


Each Pattern Includes 
Primer Illustrated 
Sewing Instructions 


SS 
ie 
Milten—Galbraith’s@Dry Goods Store 
Milverton—J. Brugger & Son 
$24 Eighth apanee—McGrg@for's Store 
Newmarket—HM. Hooker 
Niagara S. Kresge Co. Ltd. 
: 
C. Wallacg@v& Co. 
North Stores Ltd. 
“ied Zellers mited 
London Silk Woolle 
Son 
Ltd. 
Clinton—A_. TJ Cooper 
Walker Stores Ltd. 
Coniston—2 S. Jean & Sons 
a 
elvin 
venue 
adler 
15. 


Trade Mark 
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HERE’S ALL YOU ENTER:— 


Purpose Contest:—To introduce more 
women the amazing new 


laundry 


Here’s the contest you’ve been waiting for—limited 
win each week—a thrilling new contest each and 
every week for consecutive weeks. 

Think it! $1,000 cash given free each 
week for weeks. With additional prizes North- 
ern Electric 6-tube Mirrophonic radios awarded 
every days. That means total $13,500 prizes 

-to awarded Canada exclusively—no entries 
eligible from the 


This Will Help You 


What you easy Just finish the sen- 
tence, “OXYDOL favourite laundry soap be- 
utes your time—but may bring you much 
$1,000 cash! 

finishing your sentence, remember that Oxydol 
the new soap that does these 
amazing things:— 

(1) Soaks dirt loose minutes without scrub- 
bing boiling. (2) Cup for cup, Oxydol gets clothes 
shades whiter than old-fashioned soaps. (3) 
Cuts washing time 25% 40%, compared with old- 
fashioned methods. (4) Yet that every wash- 
comes out sparkling, 

Further hints winning are shown above entry 
blank right. 


Get Busy Right NOW! 


Remember, there new contest each week for 
weeks—26 new chances each week win $1,000 
one long-and-short-wave 6-tube Northern Elec- 
tric radios. Start now—and enter many times 
you wish! 

Think what you could with $1,000 cash dropped 
right your lap—and get busy right away. Ask for 
OXYDOL your dealer’s. Mail your entry today. 
Procter Gamble Co. Canada, Ltd. 


MADE CANADA 


Registered 


WINNERS 
ANNOUNCED DAILY 
OVER RADIO 
For further details 
the 
Canada $1,000-A- 
Week Contest, tune 
in ‘‘Ma Perkins’’ or 
Winners will an- 
nounced daily on 
both of these pro- 
grams beginning 
Monday, Septem- 
ber See local pa- 
per for exact time 

broadcast. 


FOR SIX WEEKS 


150 NORTHERN ELECTRIC 


(Choice Electric Battery Models) 


dealer’s—and send your entry today. 


4-tube Mirrophonic Battery Model (with batteries complete). 


HERE ARE THE EASY RULES 


Finish the sentence, favourite laundry 
soap writing additional words less. 
Write your sentence on entry blank in lower right hand 
corner one side sheet paper. Print write your 
name and address. Send extra letters, drawings, 
photographs with your entry. 


Enclose one box-top from any size package 
(or facsimile) with each entry. Mail Depart- 
ment Montreal, Quebec, making sure use suffi- 
cient postage. 


There will six weekly contests, each with separate 
list of prizes. Closing dates are as follows: 


contest closes Aug. 21. 
2nd contest closes Aug. 28. 
3rd contest closes Sept. 
4th contest closes Sept. 11. 
5th contest closes Sept. 18. 
6th contest closes Sept. 25. 


4. Entries received before Monday, August 15th, will be 
entered the first contest. Thereafter entries will 
entered each week’s contest received. Entries for 
the sixth week’s contest must be tmarked before mid- 
night, Sunday, September 25, 1938. You can enter each 
week's contest and enter as often each week as you choose. 
sure enclose box-top (or facsimile) with 
each entry. 


Entries will judged for clearness, sincerity and in- 
dividuality thought concerning the qualities 
Decision the judges will final. Duplicate prizes will 
awarded in case of ties. Entries, contents and ideas therein, 
become the property Procter Gamble. entries will 
returned. 


Anyone may compete except employees Procter 
Gamble, the Northern Electric Company, Ltd., their ad- 
vertising agencies and the families of these employees. 
These contests apply only to Canada and are subject to all 
Dominion, Provincial, and Local laws and regulations. 


7. Prizes in each weekly contest are: First prize, $1,000 cash; 
second prizes Northern Electric Mirrophonic 6-tube 
radios. Winners of $1,000 prizes will be notified by tele- 
gram. Winners of radios will be notified by mail. Names of 
all winners will be announced shortly after each contest closes 
over these radio programs: 
Goldbergs,”’ “‘Rue Principale,” and ‘““The Cou-cou Club.” 


VERY WEE 


MIRROPHONIC RADIOS GIVEN FREE 


newest thing radio! Northern Electric 6-tube 

model 632. Two wave bands enable you to get Canadian, American, and 
foreign broadcasts. Distance-getting power and sen- 
sitivity that will amaze you. Automatic Volume Control prevents fading and 
blasting. Beautiful cabinet finished in figured and sliced walnut veneer. Front 
panel enriched with bands paldao. Size: inches. Regular 
retail value $49.50. See this beautiful radio your local Northern Electric 


NOTE:—Winners non-electric areas will given choice 6-tube Mirro- 
phonic Battery Model (regular broadcast band only) without batteries; 


Read These Hints How 


decide what things you like best about 
Then complete the statement include 
your points. For example, you like the way 
saves work well clothes, you might 
gives better results because soaks 
dirt loose without scrubbing and saves clothes from 
washboard wear and tear.’ 

Or, you like the way cuts washing time 
and gets clothes whiter, you might 
favourite laundry soap use gels 
clothes much whiter, saves time washday, and 
safe for colors and 

Remember, simple, original statements are what 
the judges want. fancy writing—no high-flown 
language. Just your own honest opinion 
expressed everyday language though you were 
talking your next door neighbor. The above 
ments are merely examples. You can probably think 
dozens better ones without half trying. For 
additional hints and ideas, read descriptive matter 
package OxYDOL. 

But the dig thing get busy right away. And— 
don’t make the mistake thinking your sentence 
not good enough. recent contest one the big 
winners was twelve old girl. send your 
entry right now. Let the judges decide. 


For Special 
ENTRY 


(Complete the above sentence additional words less) 


OXYDOL, Dept. CH, Montreal, Quebec. 


(or facsimile). 
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Have true story heard out 
Noticed West recently story that 
The with something the 


spirit those vast provinces. 
farmer who for many years had been without 
money, suddenly made little cash, 
delight, marched the three miles his nearest 
town. Joyfully paid little the grocer, some 
more off his mortgage, few dollars off his feed 
bill, and what was left divided among his 
other debtors. Then, with his small moneys 
completely distributed, began the three-mile 
trudge home the twilight. was walking 
along the road,” said friend mine, 
“thinking how grand athing was pay bit 
here and there, when looked up—and for the 
first time three years, saw the stars!” 

That tiny figure the dark prairie vastnesses, 
suddenly seeing the glory the skies above for 
the first time three years, is, me, memor- 
able symbol the poignant courage the 
western provinces. And reports come 
greening acres, and ripening wheat, how deeply 
the women Canada sense the deep joy 
those who have lived through the drought years 
bravely. But who will sing the thoughts 
woman who sees the fruitful acres again, 
vividly Edna Jaques told the bitter 
tragedy the years past her powerful article 
“Drought?” 

many many women this year, 
seeing the stars again! 


Very often, unwittingly, maga- 
zine will publish article which 
annoys many women. But this 
month, Chatelaine presents article with the 
definite hope making over half million women 
really mad enough something definite about 
the tragic slaughter the highways. believe 
that women, they really cared about it, could 
bring such pressure bear, that some definite 
reforms would instituted which would 
long way toward cutting down the number 
accidents. 

Mr. Frederick Edwards, well-known Cana- 
dian journalist, has made special study the 
subject for many years, suggestions may 


Calling 
All Women 


startle you first—but see that they have 
definite objectives. Through the power the 
large organizations, through communal 
and through their home relationships, women 
could much remedy the situation. 

Chatelaine, the voice hundreds thous- 
ands women throughout Canada, plans keep 
the war-path this subject. planning 
number brief features which will drive home 
the importance driving. They should 
drawn the attention, particularly, the 
young people your home. 


recent years the world has been 
startled the amazing exploits 
young girl her twenties, who 
has beaten world records solo flights from 
England Australia. The name Jean Batten, 
young New Zealander, magic one the 
airways. Now she has written the story her 
flights—one the most exciting reading experi- 
ences have had some time. The book 
published Canada this autumn—but first 
Chatelaine will bring you the thrilling episodes 
your magazine. What like fly for endless 
days, utterly alone? How does girl meet the 
emergencies circling the world alone? How 
does she keep awake? What like the 
heroine courage-loving world? Jean Batten’s 
remarkable book, beginning September, will 
another our series non-fiction features which 
women everywhere have applauded vigorously. 


Thrilling 
Courage 


For Good you wives who feel that you are 
Wives completely the right most 

occasions, please note that Beryl 
Gray Vancouver has written another her 
distinctive brings fresh angle 
ous husband James Wedgwood Drawbell 
cheerfully sticks his head into plenty trouble 
with his article page eighteen. His viewpoints 
are being published simultaneously England— 
publish the most interesting comments, and 
there’s for the best one. hope 
hearing from you! 
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HEY WERE drinking coffee after dinner 
Shepheard’s, and Stephen was sore. was, 
had said several times, ridiculous. 

“You seemed get kick out yourself, this 
afternoon.” 

Great Pyramid. That’s different. That 
thrill, admit. And swell exercise. But the Chephren 
would just plain suicide. Besides, they won’t let 
you. It’s against the law.” 

heard,” Carol said, smiling off nothing, 
you can get permission sometimes you with three 
licensed guides.” 

different.” 

would lot fun. would something very 
few people have ever attempted. And I’ve got good 
head.” 

used have good head. Lately you’ve been 
going haywire about excitement. You had your whirl 
Paris, and you all but lost your allowance for year 
advance Monte Carlo—” 

won all back the end, didn’t I?” 

when you were Marseilles you went into 
dives that gunman wouldn’t have dared stick his 
nose into. Back the Quay Port there, mean. 
Those places.” 

with you along, whether wanted you not.” 

But she said amiably, for she was fond Stephen, 

swallowed coffee still too hot, and put down the 
cup with clink. made face. 

don’t care,” muttered. won’t you into 
any place like that alone.” 

old Stephen.” 

right then—good old Stephen!” 

might just well married already.” 

You don’t hear any objections from me, 
you?” 

Still smiling little, but looking the table now, she 
turned her cup round and round, her hand above it. She 
treated like cordial glass and seemed have 
interest coffee. Light, flaring and banging against her 
ring, broke away, shattered yet intensified, thousand 
colors, dazzling. She was almost morbidly proud this 
ring, circlet small square-brilliant cut diamonds 
climaxed single round-girdled American brilliant 

cut, stone tantalizingly blue, devastatingly bright, 
itself worth perhaps fifty thousand had been 
gift from her father, dead now. And perversely, for 
perversity was stuck her nature, she had risked 


y 


Neither would ever forget the moments 
agony that followed they crawled 
the perpendicular sides the pyramid 
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THE NEW IMPROVED 
PALMOLIVE MILDER 
SKIN! 


NEW PALMOLIVE 
HARDER 100. 


LIKE 
NEW PERFUME! 
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All over Canada women are delighted with the new improved 
Palmolive. Have you tried it? not, get cakes today. find 
its new perfume lovely and refreshing. like its new hardness 
because that’s what makes the new improved Palmolive last longer, 
save you money. 


But most all like its new soothing mildness. slight change 
the blending Palmolive’s famous Olive and Palm Oils makes its 
lather more effective than ever before—keeps the most sensitive skin 
smooth, soft, the slightest irritation. Your skin 
needs Palmolive’s new, gentler beauty care. Start tomorrow keep 
your complexion “schoolgirl” all over. 


There’s lasting loveliness 
this simple Palmolive Beauty 
Treatment 


For your face, throat and shoulders, 


SOAP USED THE DAILY BATHS THE olive lather. Cleanse the pores 


thoroughly. Rinse with warm water, 


DIONNE QUINTUPLETS. THEIR SKIN CLEAR, then with cold. all there 


EMILIE 


this simple beauty treatment. Yet 
NORMAL AND there surer way real, all- 


ANNETTE 


2 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


His right fist rose with clack 
Mossa's chin. staggered back, but 
Stephen held him the platform and 

hit 


stopped, angry, perspiring little. 
had been writing very fast. read 
over the last two paragraphs, and shook 
his head. Anybody who had been 
Cairo who had met Tolba Said 
Mossa would understand, but mother 
was not either category and might 
only get her worried for reason 
No. tore the whole 
wrote new one. 

This took some time; and was fully 
hour after had Carol the 
terrace when strolled back, looking 
for her. 

Their table was occupied somebody 
else. went inside, rang her room. 
There was answer. asked the hall 
porter. 

yes. Mademoiselle Mallory went 
out quarter hour ago, maybe half 
hour ago, for riding.” 

“For riding?” 

out, monsieur. She wore white 
breeches for riding, very smart.” 

The white jodhpurs, the mannish 
shirt, the Panama. was outfit, 
yes indeed, but why the devil should she 
change into this hour? 

she alone?” 

“Yes, 

Puzzled, went outside. looked 
around went, but did not see Carol. 
the sidewalks were beggars and 
would-be guides and pedlars all sorts, 
shouting him, whining, imploring him 
buy their wares, engage their services, 
give them money. Each could speak 
least few words English, and each 
was eager assist—for Stephen had his 
hand his pocket. 

Ah, yes, the lady white. English 
lady. She had come down quickly and jumped into 
automobile that was waiting. No, was not taxicab. 
was small automobile, and the man the wheel 
wore 

One groveller had something more alarming report. 
The lady wore white, all white, for the ride the 
horse, and her shoes were white too, but they were shoes 
for the tennis. For tennis? Yes, sir, kind sir, for the 
tennis. The shoes for the tennis. Would the sir like 
good guide through the fish market? Very interesting 
this hour. Very interesting 


ALONG Fuad Auwal Avenue they sprang away 
from it, and tires shrieked twists the wheel, and 
Stephen leaned forward crying: “Vite! Vite! Step 
All Englishmen, was well known, were mad; 
but was exacerbating when they were very mad 
this. 

was hot and stifling the desert, but the hotel 
correctly dressed persons sat correct positions trying 
not look one another while they sipped drinks. 
was very modern, there the hotel, and very British 
indeed; but all around was desert. 

The driver would have stopped, but Stephen cried: 


Non, non! Not here! waved his hands. 
“Up the hill! Les 

This was preposterous, for there was moon and 
stars, and the driver endeavored explain much, 
probably French, possibly English. But Stephen 
continued wave. 

“Up! the hill!” 

The Great Pyramid. Cheops, second pharaoh the 
Fourth Dynasty, had caused built 3733 B.C. 
thereabouts, since when millions have gawped 
awe. stands 451 feet tall, though originally its 
height was somewhat greater, and the sides are each 
755 feet long. contains 85,000,000 cubic feet stone. 
very spectacular structure. 

The taxicab went the base this, swung 
circle, and stopped. 

Stephen was out, scaled fifty piastre note into the 
driver’s lap, was running. policeman, black felt and 
brass buttons and solemn mustachios, moved toward 
him uncertainly. Five six dragomans, awakened 
the sound the car, looked up, blinking, and two 
these started get their feet. But the mad English- 
man was gone. 

Chephren, Khaf-Ra, third pharaoh the Fourth 


‘ 


Dynasty, built the second pyramid 3666 B.C. 
tall the Great Pyramid and seems taller, for rests 
slightly higher foundation. Each side 700 feet 
long the base, and very 

The third pyramid, Mycerinus, which smaller, 
could not seen the darkness. 

Stephen kept thinking: She’s wearing that white 
riding outfit. ought able see that. Ought 
able see the white. 

fact could see very little anything, for the 
night was uncommonly dark. slipped sand, 
stumbled over rubble. Soft unseen stones rolled away 
with clatter. barked his toes upon the shaggy 
sad remains blocks which once had been part 
temples tombs this the world’s most famous 
graveyard. slid stop, stunned the silence. 
his feet lizard away alarm. 

She was wearing white. white riding outfit. 
Ought easy see. 

The north side Chephren showed nothing. raced 
around the east side, blinking, holding his head low. 
There was breeze, noiseless but persistent, and carried 
sand snicked into the features his face. The east side 
Chephren showed nothing. Continued page 


the dives Marseilles, flashing like movie star, 
smiling, while dark bearded men corners eyed and 
Stephen Leslie squirmed frenzy anxiety. 

don’t quite understand. hope don’t take 
you too much for granted, Stephen. don’t mean to. 
But after all practically engaged, and can look 
forward nice sweet married life with you.” 

sorry.” She looked up, giving him swift, full, 
real smile; then she studied the coffee again. 
you see—I’m trying not mean. know how you 
feel about things. know you worry. But don’t want 
worried about any more!” 

don’t suppose enjoy it, you?” 

She ignored this. 

“Here am, for the first time life I’ve got 
chance romp around and get little fun own. 
I’ve always wanted certain things. don’t want 
bad, and don’t even want careless. Sooner 
later settle down. But isn’t only natural that 
should like little crazy for 

“No.” 

know. You think ought have somebody 
take care me. Well, maybe you’re right. But that 
isn’t the way feel. feel that I’m entitled have 
fling. Men do, before they’re married. Why 
shouldn’t women? That sounds dated, doesn’t it? Well, 
don’t mean anything wicked. don’t want flirtations 
affairs. You know better than that. just mean 
want get few thrills own way. Maybe isn’t 
altogether safe, but it’s fun.” 

“Fun one thing and suicide’s another,” said 
grimly. don’t blame you for liking little excitement 
now and then, but still—the Chephren’s different.” 

bet like climb yourself.” 

would not. Call coward you want, but 
wouldn’t set foot that pyramid everything the 
world depended upon it.” 

not?” 

“Because it’s too much ask anybody except 
highly. experienced climber. don’t care how cool 
head you have, and how good shape your heart and 
lungs and so-forth are in, it’s too much! seen 
for yourself. the first place, the stone’s worn away 
doesn’t give any kind footing like the Cheops. And 
then besides that, the limestone casing’s still partly 
there, about the top third. Even supposing anybody got 
that far, what would then? practically 
have climb your fingers.” 

would kick,” Carol murmured, and sipped 
coffee. 

“That isn’t courage. That’s just plain 

Tolba Said Mossa appeared soundlessly, bowing. 

sit down?” 


CAROL SMILED him. Stephen half rose, not 
smiling. Stephen didn’t like Mossa, and Carol per- 
versely did—or said she did. 

“Sure, sit down,” said Stephen, with his mouth. 

Carol said: coffee?” 

“Thank you, no. have already had coffee. meet 
friend here, but would pleasant wait for him 
your charming company.” 

Too thick, Stephen thought; but then Tolba Said 
Mossa had always seemed too thick him. The man 


was tall, and had melodramatically black mustache; 
wore tortoise-shell glasses which Stephen suspected were 
for appearance only, window glass; wore conven- 
tional and insultingly smooth clothes. Mossa 
might have been Egyptian, Armenian, Syrian, 
Greek; what was most likely was that was all 
these. spoke English and French with accent not 
classified anybody but initiate. His manners 
were much too perfect. 

been talking about the second pyramid,” 
Carol said. want climb some time, but Stephen 
thinks would dangerous.” 

There was that shruggy gesture Stephen had grown 
hate, though they’d known Mossa only for two days. 

“Oh, difficult. And dangerous perhaps. But one 
like you could it, mademoiselle. needs courage 
and sound heart.” 

“Do you really think She leaned forward 
eagerly, while Mossa leaned back, smiling, his ringed 
hands clasped over the head his cane. vou 
ever done it?” 

yes. Twice have done it. The night the best 
time. very dark night, like tonight. Then you can see 
only the places put your hands and feet, and you 
cannot look back and become dizzy. And the moon 
comes out while you are top—ah, 

Carol too was beautiful, and her eyes shone. 

“But what about coming down? That’s usually the 
hardest 

“Hard, yes. But not impossible.” 

have have three 

non-sense! what good guide, two 
guides, three? you fall, you fall, n’est-ce pas? But 
you are skilful and brave, vou will not fall. And you 
are with somebody who has done this climb before and 
knows the way—that all the guide you need.” 

leaned toward Stephen. 

would perhaps try some time, monsieur?” 

yes. Well, dangerous. That true. But 
not impossible. night like broke off, 
smiling over their heads, waving. friend! You 
will pardon me, eh?” 

bowed swiftly, neatly, and was gone. 


STEPHEN SAID, after silence: don’t like that 
man. How’d ever happen meet him anyway?” 

“Oh, don’t know. just got talking him—you 
did, did—or else got talking us. I’ve forgotten. 
think he’s nice.” 

think he’s phony. And even did climb the 
Chephren, which don’t believe, still say was 
phony. He’s swell mobsman. He’s a—a—practically 
gigolo, something.” 

Carol was laughing openly now, for the thought 
the large, sedate Tolba Said Mossa gigolo was 
altogether too funny; and besides, Stephen was being 
more than usually little-boyish. She put hand his 
arm, and the ring flared fresh brilliance. 

“It isn’t polite laugh, darling, but you know 
love you, don’t you?” 

“Oh, I’m sure it,” said voice that was dry 
and flat. “Well anyway, I’ve got upstairs and end 
that letter mother. should have finished this 
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“For the first time life,” she said, “I’ve 
got chance have little fun own. 
don’t want bad, and don’t want 
careless. But isn’t only natural that 
should want little crazy for while?” 


afternoon, and the hall porter says don’t get off 
ten miss the last mail.” 

“You right ahead, darling. finish this 

sure you don’t mind?” 

won’t take long. And when come back can 
somewhere.” 

can somewhere,” Carol echoed, obviously 
not thinking about that. 


THE FIRST part Stephen’s already written, 
was informative and even chatty, descriptive, shade 
apologetic, harmless. had intended that the second 
part should more; but found himself writing 
with indignation. 


know ought coming home, and really 
will soon, but Carol’s got worried the way she has 
been acting. don’t mean anything wrong this! 
But you know the way she is. home would 
all right, but here they don’t always take that way. 
know you’re probably thinking wasn’t right 
practically trail her over here from France, but 
anyway practically engaged and there’s nobody 
talk, and just can’t help worrying about her. 
That’s probably foolish me. suppose she’s 
capable taking care herself take care 
myself. She certainly thinks anyway! She makes 
feel was lecturing her like minister 
something, but honestly wish she’d get into her 
head that matter how independent she wants 
be, will never her any harm have man 
around she can fall back on—especially foreign 
country.” 


The telephone rang, and Stephen for while said: 
yeah, that’s about the way 
lot, Harry,” and hung up. returned 
his writing. 


instance,” told his mother, been 
man called Mossa hanging round these last few days. 
don’t know just what is, Egyptian what, 
and shouldn’t surprised didn’t know 
himself, but anyway Carol’s making big fuss about 
him and don’t like it. Not that I’m jealous! It’s 
just that don’t trust the man. And right now, right 
while was writing this, got call from Harry Falk 
the fellow Jerry Finlay asked 
look got here—swell fellow too—anyway 
I’d asked Harry see couldn’t find out some- 
thing about this man Mossa, and Harry called just 
now, practically just this minute, and told he’d 
learned that Mossa nothing much more than 
high-class crook. Said the police knew him and it’s 
wonder was still allowed Cairo. Said it’s 
wonder the Shepheard’s people—that’s the hotel 
both stopping here (see 
allowed him the terrace, and they probably 
wouldn’t they happened seé him. you see 
there was some grounds for worrying. And yet 
when tell Carol this (if do), she’Il laugh me. It’s 
likely make him only the more fascinating her 
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had thought over: make twenty-five. 
could get married that.” 

“Yes, but what good would mean how would 
that bring together?” 

Tom rubbed his chin. “You could come out evenings 
—only the company wouldn’t like it. The Indianola 
pretty strict about anybody hanging around. Let 
explain something. guess could get another job, but 
want stay the oil father was it. 
They like you learn this way. Some day get 
somewhere.” 

“Mr. Canderay strict, too. He’s tired having his 
instructors fall love. says when girl’s love, she 
doesn’t throw herself into her dancing with the 

take much sense see that,” muttered. 
“How about instructor getting married?” 

doesn’t mind that. says married women like 
dance and their husbands 

take back,” morosely. must smart, 
after all.” 


WAS queerest the daytime, giving Teach- 
ing people dance they could off evenings with 
the people they loved. But she couldn’t dance with Tom, 
even with him, dancing not. Tom’s evenings 
were the same. Pumping gas people’s cars they 
could off parties and night clubs. 

She was not thrilled when Mr. Canderay buzzed her 
instruction room and announced Mr. Thorne. Mr. 
Canderay always gave Lenore the most important 
pupils. Once, had been visiting Siamese prince 
small, dark, very polite—who sent her five-pound 
box candy when had mastered the Lindy Hop. 
Another time, celebrated racketeer who did not send 
her present, but casually enquired: “Looking for 
good time, which Lenore had replied: 
have all good times the day, just dancing around 
like this.” 

But she did not think about the fact that Mr. Thorne 
must big man. Lenore had danced with more 
celebrities the daytime than most girls, even the 
fortunate ones, the night time. But all she thought 
about was Tom Burton whom she saw lunch. 

Buzzer again, Joseph Thorne.” 

don’t really expect Nijinski,” amused 
voice was casually announcing itself. want just 
shuffle along small way.” 

Lenore turned quickly—and suffered distinct sense 
shock. Mr. Thorne was not all what long line 
traditional corporation heads should have made him. 
was not middle-aged, white-haired, imposing- 
looking, toying with his watch-chain. Actually, 
was tall, handsome young man his early thirties, 
secure everything from his little greeting his clothes 
which looked expensive their plain cut wouldn’t have 
been worth copying. 

“Dancing,” went on, “must like everything. 
Even man who never wanted dance before ought 
able learn when his sisters get after him.” 

She put phonograph disk, with great deal 
psychological cunning behind it. The “Blue 
made hit with Mr. Thorne. 

dance that one when was kid dancing 
class.” 

Lenore said frankly: why put on. Doesn’t 
make you feel like dancing?” 

Mr. Thorne looked pleased. “It gives familiar 
feeling. was jumpy when came don’t mind 


saying now.” 

Mr. Canderay’s idea.” 

“Well, you told me,” smiling. 
comfortable.” 

Lenore went through few swing steps, which were 
good for waltzing, too. She asked him try them alone. 
did them—not very well. Mr. Thorne remembered 
waltzing children’s dancing class, did not 
ber enough. maybe was simply better other 
kinds things. Most men were. 

hope not discouraged. You see this—-Well, 


makes things 


it’s sort serious for 

“Oh, just started.” 

doing this for sisters,” explained. “They 
don’t expect marvellous. They just want 
keep off their shoes. them, places. 
Reasonable, isn’t isn’t natural step other 


people’s feet.” 


WITHIN few minutes Lenore realized this was going 
one her tough jobs. Mr. Thorne did not under- 


stand music. Keeping time proved impossible. She 
showed him how they looked the mirror, and was 
startled, himself. Lenore put his left hand her right, 
then his arm around her waist. She encouraged him 
because needed lots also needed fooled 
into placing his feet some other spot except precisely 
where Lenore placed her own. was uncanny how 
often could it, even not looking. began make 
him self-conscious. 

“Look, replace your 

our feet,” she said wearily. 
Don’t worry. takes time.” 

want to. Really, means something me. 
promised sisters. appreciate anything.” 

When Mr. Thorne left, she was pretty tired. Her 
slippers were scarred, scuffed, danced out for somebody 


Lenore forgot Mr. Thorne, 

forgot the 

tion room, and that she 

was tired, 

this dance was for Tom, 

the dance they had never 
had together. 
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not Tom. There wasn’t any time all hold man 
you loved. 

She passed the switchboard, and, because Miss Daisy 
Kelton was possibly the one member Mr. Canderay’s 
refined entourage who never learned conform, Lenore 
heard, people get all the breaks, and some people 
just answer phones.” 

“Don’t you like saying hello? 
saying good-by,” Lenore answered. 

agreed Miss Kelton, “and it’s better 
dance with the president the Indianola Oil Company, 
For instance—this Mr. Thorne.” 

the doorknob, Lenore’s hand tightened. She stood 
there, aware some new, unbelievable promise. was 
wild, surging hope. And she let come, she 


It’s more fun than 


hope 
stepped out into the corridor. 


- 


She did not turn around, 

but glanced the reflec- 

tion the man 

mirror over the luncheon 
counter, 


The sixty minute time-out which office workers 

jam into elevators, climb upon soda-fountain stools, 
throw fuel into the digestive system, and drag 

For her one hour, Lenore was let off from teaching 
swingtime Canderay’s School Ballroom Rhythm, 
but she wasn’t finding much relaxation here. The young 
man her had red hair, and spread his elbows. 
The one her right was not inconsiderate, but some- 
thing which could not very well help being—fat. 
Between them there scarcely remained space for lunch, 
let alone romance. 

was from behind Lenore that the voice suddenly 
said, cheese and malted milk, which 
certainly not the language the heart. Yet Lenore 
glanced up. 

She did not turn around, but took conspicuous 
short cut and saw him the mirror through lot 
white lettering which said: Banana Splits Are 
Tradition.” had the rather broad shoulders and 
casual brown hair tanned young man, not fat nor 
any way suggesting elbow spreader. His grey eyes 
had queer sleepy look them. Then she looked into 
his faintly solemn face again, and something like the 
warm, steady hum dynamo switched inside her. 
For long time, evén with all those pupils Canderay’s 
she had been looking for this; and was here, now and 
forever. 

was hour for love, but Lenore moved with shaky 
courtesy when reached for his plate. sudden 
impulse, natural inevitable, made her say: can 
make you want put down.” 

“Thanks very much,” said slowly, and then: 
“Crowded, isn’t it?” 

“Yes,” Lenore got out, “it is, terribly. It’s always 
like this There was burning color his face, too. 

this lunch hour does it,” said. 

“That must it. certainly crowded.” What 
does matter what people think 

The elbow-spreading young man got from his 
stool sourly, and evaporated. Lenore moved her things 
over, and came around quietly and sat down. Then, 
what did seemed decide everything. that next 
sentence settled the amazing future which Lenore 
could feel pressing close her heart. 

take another malted, was what said. 


WAS not the hour for love, but the hour for lunch. 


From far, far down inside Lenore, 
something whispered, 
another, too.” 

Then the fat young man sighed 
heavily, and left, last protest 
sane lunch hour. The clock over the 
door said twenty-five one. Ten 
minutes more, and Lenore would 
back teaching other men how 
dance. But now she understood for 
what paradise had set apart this 
hour. was not for lunch. 


WALKED back with her, and 
passing shop windows Lenore was 
vaguely aware what wonderful 
fit they were, and how grand they 
would be, going out evenings and 
dancing. took her arm, crossings, 
and when they stopped her build- 
ing, everything she had ever dreamed 
about was being said: 
liked you the first minute.” 
She said, did, too.” 
don’t have any family, and I’ve 
wanted find somebody like 
long time. was always thinking about it.” 

never liked anybody before,” she said. 

The office building had somehow altered. 
morning, had seemed familiar—not exactly home but 
still; somehow, friendly. Now, was great dull 
dungeon where you were held hock until you worked 
your way out again. Lenore wanted not here 
now but stay with Tom Burton. The strange expression 
his face increased her desire remain, for she noticed 
all over again that was heavy-eyed 
sleepy. 

thinking about something”— was drowsy— 
don’t guess it’s serious.” checked em- 
barrassed yawn. 

“I’m sure Sharp, nameless dread clutched 
her tight. couldn’t really serious.” 

something don’t guess it’s serious 
inconvenient.” 

She could not say one word. Panic had drawn all 
blood from her face. 

“Work till five—don’t you?” 

“Only until five,” trembling. Oh, God, please don’t 
let there anything the matter now! get off 
promptly five. don’t work Sundays, either— 
naturally.” 

For minute, silence. Then she was terribly conscious 
his puzzled frown. 

“This said with deliberation. work 
night—every night. From five till one. work the 
night shift gas station. I’m trying figure 
how we’re going see 
each other. Really see each other.” 

First almost holy. thought 
was something really serious! But this—well, this isn’t 
anything. This just—” 

But how are going see each other?” 

Then sank in, frightening Lenore. love—really 
love—with man she couldn’t with. Nights, 
would working; days, she worked. They might 
well living different planets. They could see each 
other for one hour—a crowded lunch hour. Fate had 
played joke her. 

She put one hand his arm. see each other.” 

“Sure,” said. time.” 

was one Lenore stepped into the 


elevator. 
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Hour for Love 


cheese and malted not the 
language the heart—that not unless the 
circumstances are very peculiar. These were. 


MORAN TUDBURY 


MEETING next day, after the long evening between, 
was swell. This was that second meeting which the 
check and double check when you say: knew was 
Outside this, was not satisfying. Meeting, 
she told him: “Look, five after twelve—fifty-five whole 
minutes But when the clock reached twelve- 
thirty, simultaneously shadow seemed lengthen 
over them. That was the approach, relentless, inevit- 
able, chill, one 

The day after, they did not eat all. did 
not happen prearrangement, because they met 
the drugstore entrance. But they did not inside. 
They stood there, silent, glowing, tremendously pre- 
occupied, Lenore’s little finger caught his awkward 
hand, jostled from side side, until somebody’s curt 
voice said, the door there, and then 
they moved blindly out onto the sidewalk again. 

Lenore edged into infinitesimal arcade, felt Tom’s 
shoulder press against hers until two figures darted 
front her, and voice shieked: are the ones, 
momma, those red ones with the high heels! momma, 
want the high heels—” 

Tom said, “Let’s over the library. It’s kind 
open 

They leaned against sad-faced grey lion who looked 
older even than most lions and who stared with blind, 
unimpressed eyes the cars and crowds and the shop 
windows. There was old man there, who looked 
almost old the lion, and who seemed regard 
their advent somewhat the light the return old 
friends. had little bag his hands, and kept 
extracting from frugal handfuls which flung 
reluctantly away. 

kept telling them: You see that big one with the 
lame foot? call him Crip, and knows me. Look, 
when can see for 

They stared the grey pigeon, dully, almost without 
seeing it. 

“Yes, sir,” said the man. “You see how goes 
looking that Maybe don’t know me, huh!” 

They went rocking slowly the avenue, Lenore had 
her hand tightly his arm now—and when they 
stopped peer into steamship agent’s window, which 
enquired You kissed was 
done quickly and unostentatiously; but was the first 
one. 

Lenore looked him and said, love 

nodded slowly. love you—too.” 

Then was time back work again. They did 
not say good-by. Lenore could never have said good-by 
then. She was standing front the elevator, holding 
his hand one minute, and then insistent man-made 
current seemed tear her from him, and she found 
herself wedged into brass car, staring numbers that 

was three o’clock before she began feel little 
faint, and then she rested from teaching very fat 
gentleman, named Baumgelt, how dance one day 
his wife would proud him. 


SUNDAY WAS Tom’s busiest day the week and 
lasted forever. Lenore lived room near the 
centre the city, and her nearest relative was aunt 
out West. Sometimes this aunt wondered why girl 
living such gay place big city could find time 
write such long letters anybody. was because 
Lenore did not have anything else do. This Sunday 
afternoon, Lenore wrote her aunt until she got writer’s 
cramp. 

never thought about it,” she told him Monday. 
time for people love night time. That’s the 
only way you really are together.” 

“When you’re married, for Then, 


At 
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the ordinary rules decent driving; because their road 
manners were bad. 


ONCE YOU boil this problem down that simple 
essential, becomes obvious that the women Canada 
are, greater degree than any other group our 
social structure, position compel correction 
the evil that lies behind present road conditions. They 
have the federal franchise throughout the Dominion, 
the provincial and municipal franchise most pro- 
vinces and municipalities. Their own powerful organ- 
izations are already fully equipped carry through 
national campaign for decent driving. Their personal 
influence, particularly matters affecting 
conduct, supreme. 

When the women are really steamed 
about social wrong, they get results. 
Present-day governmental restrictions 
liquor sales have come about because 
women wouldn’t stand for the saloon. The 
Deserted Wives’ Maintenance Act, the act 
concerning Dependent and Neglected Chil- 
dren, the Mothers’ Allowance Act, and 
large extent, the Minimum Wage Act, are 
the statute books because women 
wanted them there. they’ll get angry 
about bad driving manners, the women 
Canada can halt motor murder, reduce the 
number accidents, make the streets and 
highways the Dominion reasonably safe 
for drivers, passengers 

And their problem, more than 
the men’s, although they seem have been 
mighty slow about recognizing theirs. 
Far more than men, women suffer from the 
consequences automobile maimings 
even when they are not themselves among the victims. 

Let’s look typical case history. Joe 
Doakes, good citizen, with steady job skilled 
mechanic. driving home after work his light 
sedan, thinking about the good supper ahead and bit 
spading the garden. Just minding his own business. 
intersection another car, after running through 
stop light without stopping, merely slowing down, 
suddenly picks speed, makes wide turn and bears 
down Joe. throws the wheel over avoid being 
hit and sideswipes heavy truck. The impact hurls 
Joe’s car across the street and crashes into light 
standard. Ina few seconds the car pile junk, and 
Joe ambulance with smashed hip, cracked 
wrist, and concussion the brain, may likely 


he 


have fractured know the hospital. 

Just everyday mishap. Nothing sensational. 
Nobody killed. The road-hog who hit Joe real sorry 
about it, especially has serve few days jail 
reckless driving charge. stick and half type 
the local newspaper will cover the whole business, 
and when you read it, say: bad. the 
news from Europe?” 

It’s lot more than too bad for Mrs. Joe Doakes and 
the three Doakes kids. For them there are black weeks 
and months strain and worry ahead. There will 
Joe’s long stay the hospital, the first days and nights 
crisis filled with mental agony, when Mrs. Doakes 
and the youngsters will not know whether Joe live 
die. There will other long weeks convales- 


LET THE WOMEN CANADA UNITE 


NATIONAL CAMPAIGN FOR DECENT DRIVING 


Think the massed strength these few organizations, fully 
equipped for great national effort. which one you belong? 
Read what you and your club can curb reckless driving. 


The National Council Women 500,000 
Young Women's Christian Association ........... 


cence, when Joe, usually amiable, kindly father and 
husband, will morose and bad tempered, hard 
please and cranky with the children. There will all 
the dreary business waiting the sick man hand 
and foot, until able get around wheel chair, 
then with crutches, and after that with stick. There 
will the constant anxiety about his slow progress 
toward health, the dreadful, searing uncertainty about 
whether not will ever again able full 
day’s work, and what happen the wife and kids 
isn’t. There will moments when Joe will say 
from the bitterness his heart: wish that fool had 
killed outright;” and Mrs. Doakes, brave woman 
though she is, will wonder deep down inside her, 
wouldn’t have been better that way than the way is. 

With the record motor vehicle disasters its 


present cruelly high figures, few families escape contact, 
either direct second hand, with automobile crash 
victims. There are hundreds cases where the survivors 
would have preferred death their present state. 
Many young Canadian girls have been crippled 
terribly disfigured because careless driving, involving 
bad motor manners. Even though maimed, man 
usually can something with his life; even though 
cut and scarred, can fight his way back reason- 
ably normal existence. Nobody cares much what 
man’s face looks like, anyway, unless he’s movie star. 
But what chance crippled girl, girl whose good 
looks are ruined for life, for better reason than that 
somebody driving car turned out antisocial 
imbecile? Girl victims such tragedies suffer anguish 
that man ever has endure. Their lives 
are wrecked, their nerves are torn; they 
develop abnormal neuroses, shun company, 
hide themselves away, ashamed show 
their deformed bodies faces public. 
they were looking forward business 
career, they must abandon their ambitions; 
and how can they expect marry? 

What about the hundreds young 
children killed injured every year 
automobile smashes? The women did 


Imperial Order, Daughters the 25,000 grand job putting over legislation 
The Federated Institutes 73,000 behalf dependent and neglected children 
The Women's Catholic 50,000 few years back. They could save thous- 
Hadassah Organization Canada 50,000 ands youngsters, and thousands yet 


unborn, clamping down the free and 
easy performances the antisocial motor 

One point emphasized the fact 
that about fifteen per cent the registered 
drivers are responsible for almost one hundred per cent 
the accidents. There reason condemn all 
motorists, indeed, such general condemnation unjust. 
That lunatic fifteen per cent should the main objec- 
tive any concerted movement toward decent driving. 

this observer would seem that the women, 
through their established organizations could tackle 
this job—once they get mad enough—along two fronts, 
one political, the other social. The pressure brought 
bear united social and political attacks women 
bad road manners would powerful enough, the 
long run, force the fifteen per cent motor menaces 
either off the roads into good behavior. 

There already motion drive put more teeth 
into traffic violation laws, Dominion legislation passed 
the last session Continued page 


“Why are women content let the senseless slaughter the roads 
continue If, through their powerful organizations, they once got 
mad enough, we’d get some action and what’s more, results” 


. 
= 


one hundred and 
thirty-nine boys, and seventy- 
five girls were killed auto- 
mobiles—most them struck 
down the street. Are your 
youngsters trained 
First" rules? 


Look this group happy boys and girls, 
Day the C.N.E., and realize 
that represents the number killed 1936 
reckless driving—two hundred and fourteen. 
Many thousands more were seriously injured. 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


FREDERICK EDWARDS 


PURPOSE this article get half million 

Canadian women fighting mad. they get mad 

enough, start something about anti- 
social conduct our streets and highways. 
moderate success campaign curb motor maniacs, 
hammer modicum common sense into the thick 
skulls dopey jaywalkers and cockeyed cyclists would, 
each year, save hundreds human lives, spare hundreds 
families heartbreak and bitter sorrow, rescue 
thousands men, women and children from the hazard 
maiming, disfigurement and permanent injury. 

The time organize such campaign now. 
Canada’s ghastly record motor vehicle killings and 
maimings mounts with every twelvemonth. killed 
and injured more people street and highway accidents 
1935 than 1934, 1936 than 1935, 1937 than 
1936. The 1937 figures show around 1,500 killed and 
40,000 injured. Reports for the first six months 1938 
indicate that the upward trend motor murder con- 
tinues. there saturation point beyond which 
auto slaughter and maiming cannot go, haven’t 
reached yet. 

need belabor the statistics. Every newspaper 
you pick has something somewhere about motor 
accidents. Every holiday, every week-end, turns 
monotonously its tally crushed skulls, broken limbs, 
battered and cut faces, splintered ribs piercing bleeding 
lungs, cracked spines, and joints wrenched from their 
sockets; all the unnecessary wreckage human lives 
which haunts our streets and highways, simply because 
many fools sit behind the steering wheels motor 
cars, and many more fail exercise reasonable 
caution their walks abroad. 

There will always highway and street accidents, 
certainly. There always have been; but today’s toll 
senseless slaughter away above the normal figure. 
Preventable accidents can prevented. Only small 
proportion the motor disasters now being reported 
annually are bona fide accidents. The majority them 
could—and should—have been avoided. 

Statisticians whose grisly task each year collect 
and tabulate the records motor vehicle accidents, 
divide the accumulated evidence into ten major classifi- 
cations affecting the driver involved. Errors resulting 
death injury include: speeding, driving wrong 
side road, did not have right-of-way, cutting in, 
passing standing street car, passing curve hill, 
passing wrong side, failing signal giving im- 
proper signal, car ran away—no driver, and drove off 
roadway. Driving after drinking and reckless driving 
are usually made additional charges one the other 
these specific classifications. 

1937 those officially recognized offenses were 
responsible for 4,763 accidents, involving 245 deaths and 
2,511 injuries Ontario alone. And every last one 
those 4,763 accidents was unnecessary. They happened 
because the drivers behind the wheel were guilty 
antisocial conduct; because and she failed observe 
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anything that perfectly proper degree sympathy. 

“Yes, perhaps you should,” Charles agreed. “As 
matter fact, did half hesitated, per- 
ceptibly, but when went on, his voice was 
that they come and spend few days with 
us. thought might put her better shape before 
going the train.” 

When she hung the receiver, her hand still 
trembled. For what inexplicable urge had prompted 
Charles issue that invitation she must dutifully 
second? Friendship for Lance? Good-fellowship—or 
concern for Lance’s wife? None these things, she 
knew. Nothing simple. Even though Charles was 
essentially simple man, she suspected complex depths 
that she had never reached. And some these com- 
plexes, she felt certain, revolved about herself. Had 


Charles always slept carelessly and 
with touch the 
lived. She sighed and pulled 
the bedclothes around his shoulders. 


Charles some distorted desire see her caught net 
where could watch her struggle? Her lips tightened. 
Then Charles would mistaken. She would 
Charles wished, and invite Lance and his wife stay 
with them. And she would see had cause fling 


Lance’s name across the table, over further span 


years. 

She went with Charles the hotel that evening. All 
the over, talked with cheerful aggression about 
big business deal. Charles had worked steadily from 
small beginnings automobile salesman, which 
may have partly accounted for the aggression. Now 
handled staff salesmen himself, and never wearied 
telling how efliciently did it. 

Only once did Charles really take notice her—and 
that was just they entered the hotel. 

are you excited?” asked pleasantly. 


“Not the least.” 

“My mistake.” His eyes moved down her slim, 
smartly tailored length, swiftly 
Norma caught passing glimpse herself mirror. 
She was still desirable, she knew. She had dark, gypsy 
sort beauty that wore well with years. Charles, 
striding her side, with his fair head bared, was less 
outstanding. was almost well set and hand- 
some had been twelve years ago. People still 
looked them admiringly when they were out together. 
People did not know, not even friends, how little 
meant her that they should out together. 

Twelve years. Outside hotel door the third floor, 
her heart stood still. Then they were hotel room. 
There was warmth and light, handshaking and voices. 
was very steady and conventional. 


Michael 


Fs 


FRONT DOOR slammed, the the 
children were their way school. For 

moment there was complete silence across the 
breakfast table. Then Charles slowly laid down his 
newspaper and looked Norma. 

“Well, ahead, darling.” Charles’ infallible, 
almost brazen, morning good humor sometimes seemed 
drain every last ounce her energy. right ahead 
and say that any man who loses his temper front 
his children, even when spills cup coffee down 
his trousers, ought hanged, least.” 

“Not cup, Charles,” Norma said wearily. “Only 
few drops.” 

“They were darned hot drops. Well then, that’s all 
the more reason for you complain. get over, and 
out your system.” 

“Why should when you’re making such splendid 
job yourself?” 

that’s how you’re feeling. Bitten break- 
fast Apathy only seemed rouse Charles 
more exasperating heights. stretched, with every 
sign vigorous health, and showed all his fine white 
teeth not quite fathomable smile. Norma quickly 
looked down her plate, because she could not trust 
herself look him. There were moments when she 
felt she hated Charles. 

There was another brief silence. while 
the subject, you’d interested told you 
what else you’re thinking,” Charles suggested, rather 
too amiably, length. 

you like.” Norma did not sound the least 
interested. 

thinking that you’d married Lance Bridges 
instead me, wouldn’t ever have made such 
display did the breakfast table.” 

That roused her. Norma sat back, 
and her tongue tripped oddly over name that had not 
left her lips twelve years. Her face had grown white. 
“Why, Her voice was scarcely more than 
whisper. “I’ve never mentioned him once, since 

Her mind flew back moonlit night, long ago. The 
night, the old orchard home, when Charles had 
asked her marry him. She pushed the memory 
sharply away. She had the little that was left 
her heart, that night into Charles’ keeping, and for 
little while she thought that had understood. But 
there had been many, many times since then, when 
she had known had not understood—or cared. Often, 
she wondered whether Charles was capable under- 
standing anything that was sensitive and hidden. 

Charles rose his full athletic height. Charles had 
always been inordinately proud his splendid physique. 
been cause mention him, naturally,” 
said carelessly. “But, course, since you know that 

Her amazement was genuine. Charles 
looked surprised. 

“Well, considering you always read the paper first— 
and was the front looked her, she 
sat absolutely motionless. anything, her face was 
whiter. “‘Here, listen then.” picked the paper, 
and his deep voice filled the whole sunlit room. Lance 
Bridges, who controls large rubber interests Malaya, 
passing through the city, his way West Orford, 
where and Mrs. Bridges will spend the next three 
months. Born West Orford, thirty-eight years ago, 

After minute, Charles looked up. suppose there’s 
need ask them out dinner?” asked quite 
normal, casual tone. 

course not!” was the tip Norma’s tongue. 
What was the use bringing back something that 
should have died twelve years ago. Instead, she heard 
her own voice, quite cool and clear: think perhaps 
ought to, Charles. After all, you went school 
together, and it’s long time since—since you’ve seen 


“Hmmph.” Charles tossed the paper the table. 
ran hand over his thick, fair hair, and straightened 
the handkerchief his breast pocket. Charles was 
always particular the point conceit about his 
personal appearance. you say, 

She drew deep breath. Charles’ endearments came 
thick and fast when wanted aggravating. 
heaven’s sake, don’t get 

raised his eyebrows. worry. already 
got them.” Then laughed his jovial morning laugh, 
and bent kiss her lightly the forehead. Although 
Charles’ caresses were still almost alarmingly fierce 


times, the morning was always quite indifferent. 
“Well, never mind. I’m sorry for the dirty crack, 
love. Blame the coffee you like. know how you 
adore me.” 


STRODE out, whistling, ignoring the fact that 
she had stiffened with indignation. She could still hear 
him whistling ran down the steps, and along the 
walk the garage. For she knew well enough the 
crack” had not been inspired the coffee. She 
knew just well, that the whole incident the coffee 
had been shock reading that item, and was evident 
that Charles was not taking kindly. Desperately she 
wished, she had wished often the past twelve 
years, that she had never told Charles her love for 
Lance. Charles had never mentioned again—but 
had not forgotten, 
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there was not thing that they could about it. 

And so, know,” said Charles, who had courted 
her with vigorous young determination the intervals 
when she and Lance had quarrelled. “It’s Lance 

That was month after Lance and Elsie had gone—a 
month when she had been numb with pain. Something 
had snapped within, the odd soberness Charles’ 
voice, that night. had held her, gently and quietly, 
she had clung him abandonment grief. 
Charles had seemed refuge that night, not noisy, 
sometimes overpoweringly boastful boy. Charles had 
talked her very reasonably, when the fierceness her 
despair had died into exhaustion. They had sat 
rustic seat beneath old cherry tree, and had done 
more than hold her protectively with one strong 
would her real good, argued, spend life 


NDERSTANDING 


She thought herself good woman, and kindly 
until through her husband’s eyes she saw 


the harm she had wrought the lives two men 


BERYL GRAY 


That night was indelible still seemed near. And 
yet hung across span years, unutterably far. That 
was the night she had told Charles was use—she 
couldn’t love him, and wasn’t fair that should 
waste his time hoping. Even those days Charles 
had cheerful persistence that took lot checking. 

But that evening the orchard, Charles had been 
unusually serious. 

know,” said quietly. “It’s Lance Bridges.” 

course was Lance Bridges. They had been 
childhood playmates and enemies alternately. They 
had shared the shy sweetness love’s first kiss, and had 
later known the ecstasy deepening ardor. And they 
had fought with all the high spirit youth, and had 
made up, and fought again. There was something 
about Lance; slim, dark quality, vital and fiery, that 
made tempestuous quarrel combined agony and joy. 
The joy came from expectancy—for the time when 
would take her his arms again, and whisper muffled, 
tender things that stirred her the depths. Always, 
such moments, they vowed that they would never 
disagree again. 

And then they fought just once too often. Over 
something trivial was not worth recalling. But 
Lance’s pride had been too deeply hurt for him 
return very soon. And before the hurt had died, had 
married Elsie Pitts. Elsie was shallow little blonde, 
yet not shallow she did not know how hold man 
sensitive right Lance. Almost once, after 
their marriage, they had left for the Far East. 

But not before one memorable meeting. Brief though 
that meeting was, Norma knew the poignant heart- 
break, worse than love lost and dead. was the heart- 
break love lost, and still alive; and knowing how 
desperately she and Lance cared, when, all decency, 


regretting what she could not have. She would far 
happier, leading normal married life with him. 
would not even ask for love—even hoped time 
that she would give it. long could give her 
good home, and every care, would happy. 

Well, Charles had given her the home, and rising 
position large city. return she had given him the 
comforts that went with such home, and outward 
graciousness match that position. And she had given 
him three strong, fair children. had said would 
not ask for love, and never had, words. But 
many ways, demanded great deal. And even though 
was good provider, faithful husband, and 
loved his children, she never could quite forget that 
had won her gentleness, and having won her, had 
held her dominance. Deep down she resented him 
too, because had taken the things that she had 
wanted treasure her heart—even though 
dreams—for Lance alone. 


AND after twelve years, she knew the flame had 
not died. morning she felt shaken with sense 
fear and longing. Her cheeks felt dry and scorched. 
What was this thing humans, that could lie dormant 
over dozen years, and leap quivering life the 
mere mention name! 

Early the afternoon, Charles phoned. 

just seen Lance,” said. 

yes.” Strange—how voice could keep calm, 
when heart was racing—when hands were dry and 
trembling. are they?” 

went over his hotel,” Charles was continuing, 
met him the lounge. His wife didn’t stand the 
voyage very well, and she’s resting bed.” 

“Oh, I’m Charles could not suspect 
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how anyone could love man who longer cared—who 
had found another woman. And now she knew. Because 
she loved Breck exactly she had always loved him. 
The memory certain moonlit nights crossing the 
campus their school arm arm; walking the snow 
around the lake, Breck’s big hand sharing her muff, his 
fingers tightened over hers; the little house down 
Forrest Avenue where they had started housekeeping— 
these things were her life and would probably always 
her was odd how much more clearly they 
stood out than the night, that winter night they had 
come home from the club and she had half turned from 
her dressing table and tried say casually, 
danced lot with Lili Colvin, tonight?” 

And Breck had said slowly, with And 
then after long pause. guess, Hazel, you know I’ve 
been seeing lot Lili I’ve wanted talk 
something I’ve wanted talk you about 
for long time.” 

That night would always unreal—their words like 
small frozen crystals the stillness the space between 
them, unreal, too. Well, tonight was real and had 
lived. She would probably sleep, for she was tired. 
had been long day; shopping, the rummage sale and 
finally Sally’s luncheon. But her weari- 
ness was not the tiredness she had hoped 
would possess her. She thought back 
again that first winter the little 
house. How tired she had been then 
with housework and dish washing, and 
learning stoke the furnace and iron 
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shirts. But how miraculously that 
tiredness had melted away after 
dinner, after the lamps were lit 
and she had sat curled Breck’s 
arms the big chair. She sighed; 
and her breath caught ecstasy 
the memory the tiredness 
that had melted Breck’s arms. 
The tiredness that 
charmed away with dreams, 
dreams the day when their ship 
would come in! And now had 
come and was drifting out 
sea again. 

Thinking the house, 
Hazel remembered that was 
there she had really begun 
understand Breck, see behind the boldness and 
swashbuckling bravery, the small frightened boy, 
always needful sudden bolstering courage. She 
began then see how easily hurt was, and protect 
him. Never say the wrong thing. There was the time 
decided buy the old Murdock plant. Then sud- 
denly had been terrified the enormity the debt, 
fearful that they would lose everything—every penny 
their hard-earned savings. She always felt that her 
confidence him had turned the trick. And, 
happened, the tide their fortunes. Would Lili 
able keep Breck’s self-confidence intact? Yes, Hazel 
conceded honestly. Lili was clever she-was beauti- 
ful. Certainly have won Breck easily she must 
have had something more than flattery, matter how 
subtle lavish. 

Hazel smiled herself she had smiled through 
tears child. was odd that she felt little bitter- 
ness toward Breck. wasn’t natural. And yet she 
analyzed her feelings, she understood many things. 
First all that she had always been awed the 
miracle Breck’s love for her. And secondly that she 
had always loved him too much, perhaps mother 
might love child. might have been better she had 
been more ruthless, made him less confident 


She tried say cas- 
danced 
lot with Lili Colvin, 
tonight didn't you?" 


they had never left the little house Forrest Avenue, 
might never have known woman like Lili Colvin. 
And now was too late for anything. 

When you were losing man, was too late for 
anything. was much too late for bitterness and truth 
telling. Bitterness and accusation would now make 
you only shrew. Faultfinding could only inter- 
preted nagging. When your hold was precarious, the 
best thing was nothing. When you were thin 
ice you didn’t jump and down. You were gripped 
cold fear. Yes, you might weep and beg for love, make 
yourself cheap, snivelling and imploring loyalty, like 
alms. But the best that might bring would pity. God 
deliver her from pity! Holding man through pity and 
conscience. And now course was too late for 
anything. 

The steely bulk the apartment emerged from the 
dusk and delicate green tracery leaves. Hazel swung 
her car into the semicircle drive and left with the 
door man. She spoke the telephone operator and the 
elevator boy, and finally fitted key into the lock 
her own door. The chaste stillness the little apart- 
ment absorbed her. She felt subdued and lifeless, 
pattern with all. woman alone. She was grateful 
even for the knowledge that Jenny, her old cook, was 


waiting; that she still had some part the 
old life, bit the lingering warmth. Her 
mail lay the hall table. bill from the 
cleaner. appeal for charity. letter 
from Breck’s attorney. 

Hazel’s fingers trembled she tore 
open. And said nothing. said small 
cold words that Mr. Otis suggested that she 
meet Mr. Sanford Mr. Otis’ office to- 
morrow afternoon two, were conveni- 
ent, discuss the settlement some 
property which they owned jointly. Oh, 
no—it wasn’t true! Breck writing her 
through Larry Otis! The dropped 
from Hazel’s hand. But she would see Breck 
again! Even were sit across from 
him the big mahogany desk Larry’s 
office! Yes, and then what? They would 
light cigarettes and talk about the weather 
and the stock market. They would ex- 
change polite greetings and very earnest 
and honorable their attitude toward each 
other. She would wish him luck, and hope 
that couldn’t hear the thundering her 
heart see the agony her eyes. She 
would proud and calm her new green 
Lanvin model with the silver fox cape. She 
would have spent the morning with the 
hairdresser, and she would have had 
facial and manicure. She would know- 
ing sanely that was too late; but with 


somewhere the bottom her heart, the faint quiver- 
ing hope that might look upon her again with desire, 
moved her Women would always 
believe miracles. 


SHE WALKED back into the living room, and sud- 
denly the stillness the apartment smote her. She 
called out, And when there was answer she 
noticed that nothing had been done the room all day. 
The ash trays were not emptied—the books and papers 
untouched. amazement she hurried toward the 
kitchen. the back hall, coming from her own room, 
half leaning against the door frame, was Jenny. The 
woman’s face was drawn and Her eyes, sunken 
and dark circled, met Hazel’s with strange helpless 
fright. 

Hazel, whose life for many years had been oddly 
free from contact with illness and emergency, felt 
sudden 

Jenny said weakly, “I’m sorry, Sanford. I’m 
terrible sick. day it’s been like Every time 
get and try work the pain comes back—” She 
held trembling hand her side. 

“But Jenny,” Hazel why didn’t you telephone 
me, telephone some your friends, call doctor?” 
She followed the woman into her bedroom and tried 
help her back into bed. 

Jenny, shakily pulling the covers around her, shook 
her head from side side the rumpled pillow. 
thought all the time better, I’ve had before— 
the pain, but never bad. have relations here, 
Mrs. Sanford. Only sister Alberta, And couple 
friends, but they’re working.” 

Hazel said, Now don’t you worry, Jenny. get 
doctor. call own doctor.” And she hurried off, 
her hand shaking while she dialled old Doctor Miller’s 
office. 

She went back Jenny’s room and stood helpless 
beside the bed. She said, can do, Jenny? What 
can get for you? Are you warm enough? Shall make 
cup tea?” 


Jenny smiled her. Continued page 


ONE showed any surprise when the news 


leaked out that Hazel Sanford was divorcing 

Breck. was certainly the civilized thing do. 
When two people ceased agree, when their paths 
diverged, why heaven’s name should they yoked 
together for life unpleasantness? Certainly one 
blamed Hazel. this day and age one wanted 
hold man who had centred his interests elsewhere. The 
game changing partners was too easily played 
was too exciting. was unfortunate, course, that 


Breck had got mixed with Lili Colvin. The whole 
thing was unlike Lreck. After all had been one the 
faithful. And now have been caught Lili, someone 


from their own crowd. made things bit difficult. 
But what could done? There was Breck. There was 
Hazel. And there was Lili. After all, the Victorian Age 
had passed. People individuals have right 
happiness. Hazel would probably welcome her freedom. 
And Breck was very comfortable and could afford 
pay nice alimony. 

Lili Colvin was widow. She was Austrian whom 
Ted Colvin had met while was doing postgraduate 
Vienna. When came back his place the staff 
Memorial Hospital, had brought with him this 
lovely blond and beautiful bride. The fascination 
background and natural charm made 
success. all odds with the men. But after Ted’s 
sudden death, lone woman married set kind 
fifth wheel. For the most part the crowd saw Lili only 
the country club. Even Ted’s meagre insurance she 
evidently meant keep her membership. She played 
little tennis with the youngsters, swam the pool, 
and that summer and fall had most her meals the 
club. Here she was less likely alone. Usually there 
was stray man, husband odd 
twosome found table. Lili’s appealing and 
wide-eyed innocence made the advice she begged 
financial matters and the homage she paid middle-aged 
physical prowess seem authentic. Breck Sanford played 
lot Hazel didn’t play all. Gradually Lili 
began follow Breck’s game. Fortunately she and 
Hazel had never been close friends. may have eased 
Lili’s conscience. 

Breck, nearing forty, knew very little about women. 
was lean and ruddily bronzed early 
football and later golf. had magnificent pair 
shoulders and firm jaw. But his eyes betrayed him. 
They should have been steely and shrewd. They weren’t. 
They and blue and very kind. was 
president the Sanford Steam Company and 
was very successful. Lili started asking Breck’s 
advice her small investments, and result they 
had occasional lunch together downtown while they 
visited bank broker. And then— 

far anyone the crowd could estimate, Hazel’s 


knowledge the affair probably dated from the Christ- 
mas dance. For during the holidays she bought 
leopard coat with red fox collar—very smart, very 
flattering, and not all like Hazel. But naturally, 
being Breck’s age, almost ten years older than Lili, 
Hazel began fight with Lili’s weapons. She spent 
more time beauty salons, more money for original 
models and more emphasis too smart and not always 
becoming hats. She began take short defiant trips 
New York with the girls, dance more frequently with 
other men, and with light. indifferent gaiety. 
Her quiet dark prettiness began brittle. Hazel’s 
friends knew all the signs. their conferences behind 
her back, they were once sympathetic and critical. 
Each had her own theory how deal with like 
situation. But anyone losing her husband younger 
woman was object pity and warning danger. 
She demanded certain loyalty. But wasn’t necessary 
look upon Hazel tragic figure behave boorishly 
toward Breck. Not any more. The time for that sort 
thing had passed with the dark ages 

was remembered some the old crowd that 
when Breck and Hazel had started out they had had 
nothing. They had lived little six-roomed house 
down Forrest Avenue, and Hazel had done all her 
own work, even the washing and ironing. She had often 
laughed about it. But after all, wasn’t too terrible 
when you considered that now, even divorced form 
Breck, she would have every luxury. 

When the news finally broke, one had any the 
intimate details. And one knew definitely anything 


about Hazel’s real feeling. She 
had never talked much about her 
own affairs. She was queer that 
way. And certainly now she made 
one her confidante. Then sud- 
denly, luncheon when some- 
one asked after her sister Elsa 
who: lived Montreal, Hazel, 
answering, told with calm de- 
tachment the entire group, 
more than she had told anyone 
singly. 

Hazel was looking very pretty 
that day, new beige crepe with 
mink bands. She tapped the ashes 
from her cigarette with steady 
fingers. Her still dark eyes held 
just the proper shade quiet 
amusement. Her lips relaxed into 
half smile, neither bitter nor resigned. Her expression 
told nothing. And she said, quite easily, fine. 
And I’m glad she’s being sensible about Breck and 
me. But then after all, Elsa’s modern. She’d have 
use for people continuing live together after their 
interests were longer the same. Too often the next 
step quarrelling and bitterness. Breck and want 
avoid that and friends. believe are each 
entitled find what think happiness.” Hazel was 
showing herself modern Lili was not men- 
tioned; but everyone understood. 

Sally Gordon said casually, suppose, Hazel, Breck 
will want you have the house? mean stay 

Naturally everyone thought the loveliness the 
big house with its wide clipped lawns, the beautiful 
gardens, the avenue old elms, and suddenly Lili 
Colvin mistress all. After years pinching Lili 
would high, wide and handsome. She would enter- 
tain lot. 

Hazel shrugged. don’t want it. I’d rattle around. 
Besides, want free. want travel. I’ve always 
had wanderlust. And I’ve never been able gratify 
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it. Breck has never wanted leave the works 
enough really anywhere. No, may take apart- 
ment the Grayland. Then can turn the key the 
lock and off. will heaven after all the years 
responsibility.” 

The girls agreed. Imagine not having plan meals, 
struggle with servants! Take trip around the world! 
And now since the woman forty had really come into 
her own, there would probably romance. one was 
old any more. 

And then was only few weeks until Breck and 
Hazel had actually separated. had taken 
apartment the Grayland and was having decorated 
Ronci—modern, with big glass mirrors everywhere 
—and ivory hangings; utterly unlike the Chippendale 
and chintz the big house. They said the only thing 
she had taken from the other house had been her old 
cook, Jenny. 

There was new assurance Lili’s manner. The 
Tuesday that Sally Gordon entertained the English 
author the club, Lili and Hazel came face face 
the lounge. Lili, blond and ravishing ice-blue 
tweed with grey fox—Hazel older, more sophisticated 
black with silver. For second their eyes met, and Lili’s 
delicate skin showed faint wash color. Then they 
smiled, exchanged polite greetings, and stepped 
aside, allowing Hazel pass into the foyer. 

“Well, after Cora Barton said are 
modern and civilized. Hazel and Breck are washed up. 
Breck may the biggest fool earth, and Hazel 
martyr. But these things happen, and what can you 


about it! Even 
Hazel can’t afford 
lose her poise. 
She can’t behave 
like fishwife.” 


AND THAT was 
what Hazel kept 
telling herself 
she drove home 
that afternoon 
through the spring 
dusk—home the 
loneliness her 
shining and mod- 
ern and new apart- 
ment. She had 
calm about it. 
But that’s what 
she had kept telling herself for months. That was what 
kept going through her mind like crazy refrain while 
she tried dresses, while Lucille waved her hair, while 
the girl did her nails, while she packed Breck’s winter 
things, while she tried talk him, indifferently, 
casually, suddenly occasion with such pleading 
her heart that she feared must see her eyes, hear 
her voice. But finally she had consulted with 
decorators about the apartment. For what could 
done about it? the end she was afraid really 
anything. The slightest false step would only widen 
the breach. And she felt her hold become more and 
more precarious, she breathed even more lightly, 
matching her voice, afraid disturb the frail but 
always fading hope, that she stayed very still, she 
might finally saved that very breathless stillness. 

Hazel’s slender hands tightened over the wheel, and 
the road blurred through her tears. She hated herself. 
She despised herself and she was sorry for herself 
once. She hated herself for weakness. She despised 
herself for not being young and lovely and irresistible. 
For having failed keep her man. And she wept because 
she still loved Breck Sanford. She had always wondered 
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PRACTICE MAKES 


TASTE WHAT HAPPENS when brilliant chefs devote whole careers 

CREAM making soup Art! Taste Campbell’s smooth, smooth 

MUSHROOM purees, and rich hearty broths, and reflect upon the skill that 
Parties made Campbell’s Cream Mushroom comes years. It’s not simply practice, either. It’s the earnest, 

Soup famous. Hostesses confided their guests endless trying for improvement, plus the ideal facilities offered 


theirs, and soon families everywhere were these. Taste and see! 
enjoying often, party no. Now other 
It’s sumptuous soup, smooth and rich and 
creamy, and every spoonful brims with the 
delicate savor fine young mushrooms. 
bountiful garnish tender mushroom slices, 
too. soup keep hand for the family’s 
special enjoyment, and ace keep mind 


for your next 
PARTY DINNER 


PEA SOUP 


fine pea soup you ever tasted! Selected, 
Canadian garden peas made into smooth-as- 
velvet puree, then enriched with fine table butter 
and skilfully enhanced with delicate seasonings. 

It’s wholesome, nourishing soup, because, 
its making, all the valuable food elements 
the peas are retained. That means grand 
soup let the family enjoy often. 
splendid way give your children more milk: 
Serve Campbell’s Pea Soup cream soup 
(by adding can milk instead water) and 
make the mainstay 


LUNCH SCHOOLDAY 


TOMATO 
sour 

the soup that over the years from 
Saint John Victoria and round the 
world families like best ofall. The happy 
way fits into almostany menu due 
its magic taste extra-luscious 
tomatoes here, enriched with fine table 
butter and enhanced with delicate season- 
ings. Simple sounds, but takes the 
skill experienced soup chefs make 
soup fine. When did you have 
last and when will you have again? 
Perhaps for lunch, 


DINNER TOMORROW 


LOOK FOR 
THE RED-AND-WHITE 
LABEL 


CAMPBELL MPANY LTD, NEW TORONTO, ONTA 
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Here's the back. row curls 
covers the neck, yet the feeling 
the hairdress upward one. 


courtesy the Antoine 


DOES YOUR 


BECOME YOU 


TOULD you like, free cost, personal 
analysis your hair style, with advice 
leading experts hair styling how 

you might make more becoming? 

Chatelaine, with the famous 
Antoine Paris Salon, enables you this. 

Since the initial announcement the July issue, 
many hundreds readers have mailed their photo- 
graphs us. These pictures have been taken 
the five stylists Eaton’s-College Street, Toronto, 
and their suggestions returned with the photographs 
the senders. 

you have not yet had your own hair styling 
advice, here are the simple rules remember. 

This remarkable editorial service will available 
for August and September only. The offer will 
definitely closed for all requests mailed after 
September 30. 

The analysis your hair style and the suggestion 
for making more becoming, will made the 
five featured stylists the staff Antoine Paris 
Salon Eaton’s-College Street, Toronto. Rene, 
Gustave, Bernard, Jacques and Louis 
will give your coiffure individual attention, and give 
advice for your own particular case. 

avail yourself this valuable help, mail 
photograph clear snapshot Chatelaine Coiffure 
Service, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. Enclose 
ten cents defray the cost packaging and return- 
ing your picture. Write your name and address 
clearly the back your picture. 

will take your picture the five artists the 
Antoine Paris Salon, and return your picture 
you with their analysis. Every care will taken 
your photographs. 

you send snapshot, sure that clear 
enough enable the hair stylist see your features 
and the way which you are wearing your hair. 


Coiffure Muzet. Photographs 


Eaton's-College Street. 


Pile the curls high the head— 
get that upward sweep, the 
dictum the hairdressers. But 
the neckline isn't good the up-and- 


Salon, 


Expert Advice Your Hair 
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new Editorial service brings you the opportunity finding 
out whether you are wearing your hair its most becoming style 


taken advantage Chatelaine’s offer 

bring them expert advice and individual 
suggestions their own hair styling. The 
advice which the five noted stylists, the 
staff Eatons-College Street, Toronto, have 
been giving, proving very definite help 
readers, judging from the delighted letters 
appreciation which are being received. 

The plan simple one, and has been 
made possible through the co-operation the 
Antoine Salon—one the most famous beauty 
salons the world. Readers are invited 
send Chatelaine, clear snapshots—without 
your hat course!—or photographs. These 
pictures are taken the five experts the 
Antoine staff, who consider each picture and 
make very definite suggestions. 

The advice each case definite help. 
Here are examples some them. 

“The side your coiffure too severe. 
Wear soft wave cover bit your ears 
ending curls.” 

your hair away from the forehead, 
and hugging the ears, and just touching the 
face beneath the cheekbones. Bring your curls 
forward the left and the right.” 

you’re tall, your coiffure all right, but 
your hair needs thinning out. too long and 
bushy. you’re not tall, wear your hair 
the same way, but with curls high the 
front the head build height.” 

shouldn’t cut your hair too short 
the sides. Comb your hair back from the 
forehead little coronet, you prefer 
have your first wave ending little waves.” 

“Your coiffure very good is. How- 
ever little curls the top would very 
attractive, and don’t leave your hair too 
bushy the 


ANNABELLE LEE 


goes, through hundreds and hundreds 
photographs with definite advice each 
one, from men who are trained true artists 
deciding the contour and general silhouette 
most suitable for each type face. 

you have not sent your photograph, read 
the rules the first column carefully. Remem- 
ber that every care will given your photo- 
graph, and that will returned first class 
condition you. 

This editorial feature—the first its kind 
presented Canada—will continue 
August and September only. dig that 
take down your formal photo- 
graph and send along Chatelaine. You'll 
delighted with the definite information 
receive. 

Here are some general rules follow 
plotting your most becoming coiffure. 

Face too broad— Wear angled part and 
waves bias the face elongate the 
features. Use very simple style. 

Face too narrow—Wear centre part. 
The hair for this must kept away from 
hollows and fall softly the wider features, 
allowing shadow narrow part. 

Face too long—Wear centre part with 
the hair forming soft frame around the 
features. should rather low shorten 
the features. 

Face too short—Wear angled part with 
the hair swept high. 

Forehead too high—Wear angled part 
with the hair swept low brow. 

Forehead too shallow—It’s important 
keep the hair very high and definitely off the 
brow. 

Oval tace— Hair should kept not too far 
forward but just enough come under the 
cheekbone 
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One Hour for Love 


Continued from page 


LUNCH Lenore did not say any- 
thing Tom, she was afraid, even 
herself, her hope grow. 

“Don’t get the idea I’m getting 
jittery,” was saying. up, 
Didn’t study engineering just 
class. It’s simply 

was silent long frightened 
her. She told herself that love comes 
when you don’t expect it, but can 
out the same way. Tom’s face was 
still and quiet, like person lost 
blind alley. 

She said, not wrong cock- 
eyed want each other, Tom.” 

stared over his thick coffee cup. 
“Oh, don’t worry about me,” said, 
that she couldn’t anything else. 
was just thinking. 
know the way people think.” 

“You’re not sleeping much. You 
look sleepy now,” she told him. 
worrying.” 

not worrying all,” said 
absently. But were not, then 
what was the sense his looking like 
that? 

has work out,” she insisted. 
can hold back. Don’t you 
feel 

want feel few more minutes,” 
gloomily. 

She said shakily, can’t—now. 
It’s quarter one.” 

“Well, wasn’t worrying,” 
repeated all over again. don’t 
have bother about me, not 
baby.” 

she took that back with her, like 
the challenge that said Mr. Thorne 
your last chance, and you had better 
something about right away. 


LENORE DID not the large 
square mirror, because she did not put 
much store last-minute looks the 
mirror. She had always becn prepared 
for everything, and she was ready now 
for the chance Mr. Thorne symbolized. 
Maybe Tom would big oil man 
some day, but girl could hold 
man that long when all she had 
with was crowded lunch hour. And 
she knew these rich men; you taught 
them dancing, and flattered them, and 
they’d give you anything. She was 
going get Tom that daytime job 
now. 

She would have done her part even 
learning dance had not meant 
much Mr. Thorne. But was more 
than eager—exasperated. 

keep hanging on,” grumbled. 
nonsense think can’t dance 
even little.” 

Today was particularly trying. 
Whether from exasperation sheer 
desperation, Mr. Thorne was sort 
taking things into his own hands. 
Moving sturdily the music, Lenore 
felt him stricken fits and starts. 
was trying work off his chagrin. 
they danced, the heat the room 
made Lenore’s head swim. Her body 
ached. But she kept smiling. 

Finally, stopped—stopped dead, 
dropping his arms. it,” 
said, use. just can’t it. 
isn’t right can’t—either.” 

Lenore looked him and thought 
her one hope going fast. And the 
crisis suddenly brought something 


her. was feeling the spirit that 
must have been her last stand. 

“Wait”—trying keep the worry 
out her watch dance 
alone. Watch hard. When the feeling 
gets you—come dance with me.” 

watched, curious-eyed, she 
changed the disk, stepped out onto the 
small floor space. Music started—the 
again. 

Lenore forgot Mr. Thorne, forgot the 
stuffy instruction room, and that she 
was tired, discouraged. Now she did 
what she had always wanted do, 
and thought about. This dance was 
for Tom. This was the one they had 
never had together. All her youth 
was it. Her eyes half-closed, swaying 
past Mr. Thorne. Once, twice, she 
came very close. The second time 
swayed little, himself, beginning 
hum. Then the third time: was 
moving toward her. Her arms stretched 
wide; came into them. 

Something happened. wasn’t the 
same dance—for Lenore. slowed 
up. wasn’t free beautiful. But 
Mr. Thorne was dancing—and keeping 
time. She was afraid stop. 

“By gosh! believe I’ve got the 
swing it. Try again!” 


The instruction room 
still when they stopped. Lenore tried 
hard slow the wild beating her 
heart, but would not quieted 
now. Body and spirit, she had worked 
for this triumph, and now her time 
had come. 

very pleased about all this,’ 
was saying, still holding her hand 
comradely way. “I’m funny 
kind person, maybe. When made 
it. Same way with the job have 
now. People said just inherited 
lot the stock. But wanted doa 
good job, 

Almost for the first time, Lenore 
seemed see him. Until now, she had 
been thinking what might able 
for Tom. But now she was 
acutely conscious the sincere eyes, 
the pleasant mouth, the chin little 
too stubborn—but still 
agreeable face. 

told you grateful,” said. 
isn’t there anything like 
—some kind present? 

was here. Here was the precise 
moment. 

was continuing: first, 
thought I’d just want give you 


Interesting Collar 


SEASON when plain, dark 
frocks cleverly tailored lines are 
important, interesting little collars 
like these are particularly useful—and 
chic. Here simply made one that 
will add crisp touch one your 
winter dresses and give fresh look. 

Tension: spaces inch. 

(The correct size will only 
obtained exactly following this 
instruction.) 

Commence with 210ch (19 inches). 

row—Into 6th from hook 
work tr, 1ch miss into next 
ch, repeat from along row increasing 
times having increases equal 
distance (to increase work 
into same place) (117sps), 5ch, turn. 

top next tr, repeat from along 
row working last 4th 5ch, 5ch, 
turn. 


top next tr, repeat from along 


row working last 3rd 5ch, 5ch, 
turn. Repeat last row times more, 
omitting the 5ch last repeat. Break 
off thread. 

8th row—Miss 8sps, join thread 
top tr, work 11ch miss 2sps, 
top next tr, 8ch miss 2sps, 
top next tr, repeat from times 
more, 14ch, turn. 

top next tr, repeat from 
times more, 10ch 1dbl into 9th 
11ch, 17ch, turn. 

10th top dbl tr, 
12ch trip top next dbl tr, 
repeat from times more, 12ch 
into 10th 14ch, 18ch, turn. 

11th top trip tr, 
*12ch top next trip tr, 
repeat from times more, 12ch 
quad into 11th 17ch. Break off 
thread. 

Work other side correspond. 

the 17sps between loops back 


The collar the photograph was made 
with two balls Blue Label Mercer- 
Crochet No. 20, ecru, Steel 
Crochet Hook No. English No. 
American, and two small buttons. 


loops first row work into 
sp, repeat from times more, 
top tr, into sp, into same 
place already worked. Break off 
thread. Work same front working 
into the sps right front, make 
loops, 7ch, miss 3sps, into next 
sp, 7ch miss 3sps, top tr, 1ch, 
turn, work into each loop with 
slip top between. Break off 
thread. Work left front the same, 
omitting loops and continuing down 
the 7sps. Break off thread. Starch 
slightly. Sew buttons, 
Abbreviations— 


—chain 
—double crochet 
—treble 


—double treble 
trip —triple treble 
quad tr—quadruple treble 
sps 


box candy. But maybe you don’t 
like candy. Then, well, made 
mind candy was silly. made 
mind was silly, 

She scarcely heard him. She was 
looking him, but her heart was 
saying: the moment.” 

“Wouldn’t you like some- 
where?” 

She heard that; she was used 
hearing it. you. Thanks very 
much,” she said. “But really can’t. 
It’s one Canderay’s rules.” 

All once, she was conscious the 
actual stubbornness his chin. 

said, “there could 
exception.” 

She shook her head little. 
don’t know Mr. Canderay.” 

Then she became suddenly aware 
that was still holding her hand. She 
had known before, but not like this. 
Then she had time, all, which 
think anything because was 
saying, simply: don’t think you 
understand me. I’m trying tell you 
that 

She saw his eyes, clearly, dis- 
rush she saw the sincerity that 
face, the pride it, and then she was 
dazedly loosening her hand. Inside her 
something terrible was welling and 
telling her that everything was fright- 
fully confused and cockeyed. 

said, putting his hands 
his pockets. lots time. 
never have loved anyone before.” 

She was trying keep the crazy 
feeling out her eyes. She was manag- 
ing, somehow, shake her head 

was getting into his things 
quietly, collectedly, without hurry and 
yet without procrastination, either. 
And Lenore watched him 
straightened, and came toward her. 

sorry,” she could 
hear herself saying. 

told her, very white-faced, but 
still smiling: some day—” 
Then the confused expression her 
wide eyes made him stop. Color began 
flood his face. looked her 
levelly, and she could see the flush 
now. I’m sorry,” was saying. 
always expected, some time, 
find somebody. was funny. 
hadn’t somehow occurred that 
you already had.” 

was the door now, and then 
stopped. some way, found 
grin. how—how about that 
present? Will candy?” 

She nodded, slowly, the breath dying 
her lungs. she said uncer- 
tainly. like candy.” 

She heard the door close. She did 
not see it. Her eyes were shut tightly, 
and she heard close like door shut 
upon all opportunity and hope; but 
she did not cry, because she was too 
tired for tears. 


“You 


WAS not the hour for love. was 
twelve-fifteen when Lenore walked into 
the drugstore soda fountain. Some- 
thing had settled down over Lenore, 
and was quite while before she 
realized Tom wasn’t here meet her. 
She looked around, and saw clerk 
approaching. Lenore had been coming 
here long time she knew him. 

told her: your friend 
couldn’t meet you today. phoned 
this for you. Said you could call 

She took the slip paper, and her 
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JAMES WEDGWOOD asks— 


What Did Your Husband Give for Marriage? 


DINED with the happiest woman know the other 

party, and her husband faced from the other end 
the table. were all friends, and there was great 
deal that intimate pairing-off the general conversa- 
tion that feature party like that. 

had been carrying our discussion under the 
hum talk about the table, and had just said 
after glancing down the table her don’t 
know how you 

She nearer. She touched the arm. 

try never forget,” she answered, “what Keith 
gave marry me.” 

Now this may sound dramatic. may 
suggest that this woman’s case her hus- 
band had made all kinds sacrifices 
achieve his bride. the very least, you 
might gather had married beneath him, 
defied his own family for love, been cut off 
without cent, and married the girl his 
choice. 

Well, there nothing all dramatic about 
these two people. true that Eileen, the 
wife, slightly older than her husband. 
Three years, matter fact. But they 
are both still young and attractive, and that 
difference ages matters not bit. 

far knew, Keith had made 
tremendous sacrifices marry Eileen. They 
were just couple nice, ordinary people 
who fell love—actually was the tennis 
club—got engaged, and were duly married. 

She saw that was little surprised her 
remark, and she went elaborate. 

think we’ve made just because 
that reason. try never forget what 
Keith gave marry me.” Keith, the 
other end the table, looked that 
moment. lifted his glass and toasted across the 
table. The pretty girl his right followed his glance 
and smiled too. 

hostess—my very unusual hostess—went on: 


there 
your reply 


“If only every woman would ask herself why any man 
should marry her all, there would less discontent 
among women, more happiness among men, and many 
more successful marriages. 

“Just think for moment. When man marries, 
gives everything. Yes, really, everything. The 
woman gains everything. all know this, just 
think for moment, but forget it. 
That why said you: try nevér forget what 
Keith gave marry me.” 


WHAT basis for successful marriage! And this 
case almost radiantly successful. What biff the 


THE BEST REPLY 


MR. ARGUMENT 


make you angry? Would you like tell Mr. 
the who will agree with him 
just what you think his ideas? 
hear from and will pay $25.00 

the best must not more than 500 words long, 
and must before August 1938, you can say 
want 300 words, much the better! But 500 
the 
will rates, for any othe 
But 


Department 


eye, from one their own sex, for all that pack 
discontented women who fill the cafés for eleven o’clock 
coffee each morning! What reversal the grand old 
romantic idea, engendered hundreds novelists, 


article which select far publication. 


Ont. 


that men should pursue their women the ends the 
earth, work like Trojans for them when they’ve nailed 
them down the altar, and them provided 
for” when they die through premature old age! 

And when you really get down it, what lot 
truth there what this happy woman said me. 

true that anyone gains marriage the 
woman. true that man gives that freedom 
mind and body that are his till marries. Unmarried, 
can will. The world his. 

earns enough for his needs. The whole social fabric 
things his side. The world smiles indulgently 
the old bachelor, but has only smirk and cruel joke 
for the old maid. 

man alone, wherever is, can always seem com- 
plete; woman never. woman needs always the 
company, the background, man. 

man can have his work, his friends, his drinks, his 
pipe, his round golf, his nights-out, his week-ends 
out town, his books, his apartment. will find 
enough women eager look after him entertain 
him. 

There are always plenty women ready sew and 
darn and run and fetch for the bachelor. There are 
always plenty girls ready amused and amuse. 
can summon this help just saying, “Oh, Mrs. 
Thing, wonder you would kind- can 
still his loneliness picking the telephone. 

When has sought his relaxation, and wants his 
solitude, can obtain simply desiring it. simple 
Well, must make another date some 
other time,” murmured the right side somebody’s 
front door, ends the matter. one can deter him. 
one has the power say, where are you off to?” 

gaiety his choice, there for the asking. 
silence and loneliness, single person has the right 
disturb him. 


ALL know perfectly well that isn’t the case 
woman, and one, hope, going pretend is. 
woman’s lot vastly different affair, and for one, 
alter it, nor can you. 

Woman’s instinct find her mate. That isn’t 
woman’s choice. not matter choice. just 
instinctive with woman’s life. the whole sum and 
substance her existence. like that because life 
must on, children must born, homes 
must provided for. 

woman’s whole life and conduct are 
conditioned this instinct. That why 
woman alone appears complete. That 
why, while man can happily all the 
things have set out above, few women can. 

Woman’s gain marriage. That her 
completion, her fulfillment. would idle 
pretend that this isn’t so, and say that 
women give something, too, when they 
best years their life,” for 
instance. 

Why, then, should any man marry? Why 
does he? 

Why does man give all this precious 
freedom thought and action? Why does 
throw overboard comparatively carefree 
existence, and assume responsibilities that 
will pursue him the end his life? 

Why does tie himself another single 
person mind and body, and undertake 
provide for that person? What madness 
man that can renounce the joys 
liberty for the cares and worries unequal 
partnership? partnership that makes him the wage 
slave, the early morning train-catcher, the house- 
insurer, the open chequebook, the eternal provider? 

Just ahead him lie Continued page 
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little pays 
for the movies 


> 

ONLY YESTERDAY that people are simple make 
saying, “What sweet babies!” Now, it’s black-and-white, and cost just few cents 


“Such adorable youngsters!” extra equipment needed; 
the colour the film. Simply load the 


But don let time steal your little ones; keep with 

Once movies the children’s FOR PROJECTION. For clearer, more brilliant 
ran into money. Today, home movies cost only projection, use Kodascope, the Eastman projector 
ten cents shot—with Ciné-Kodak Eight, the which teams beautifully with Ciné-Kodak and 


specially designed “economy movie maker. Kodaks, Kodascopes, and Ciné-Kodak Film are all 
“shot” runs long your screen the 


Eastman products, designed work together, and 
backed world-wide Eastman service. 


the newsreels, and the Eight 
and See the Ciné-Kodak Eight, and the movies 
makes such shots roll film your dealer’s today. 
costing only $2.60, black-and-white, finished, Canada EASTMAN and KODAK are the registered 
trade marks and sole property Canadian Kodak Co., 
ready show. Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 


CINE-KODAK EIGHT 


Only $39.50—makes marvellous movies everybody’s price 
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hands were trembling. She was really 
afraid now. She kept saying it: 
got sick it—he wouldn’t wait any 
more.” Tight-lipped, she walked into 
the booth. She had dial twice—a 
new, strange number. Her heart was 
beating loudly. 

Then she heard his voice. 

the Tenafly station,” 
said. “I’m going substitute for 
their night man. He’s taking over the 
day job for Caldwell who’s quit. 
They’re keeping here. It’s bigger 
place. I’ve got five-dollar raise. 


Parliament makes reckless driving 
criminal offense; and that good 
thing. Women’s organizations through- 
out the Dominion might well throw 
their tremendous influence behind 
the demand, now becoming general, 
for tightening the traffic laws 
every province. 

They could get more drastic penal- 
ties than now exist written into the 
various provincial traffic codes. They 
could—and this primary import- 
ance—compel legislatures demand 
more intensive and thorough examina- 
tions before granting driving licenses. 
Public opinion not quite ready yet 
accept the idea complete physi- 
cal examination for all applicants for 
drivers’ permits, but that will come 
time. Sooner later will attain the 
stage general intelligence which will 
acknowledge that driver who doesn’t 
see hear very well, who subject 
dizzy spells, whose heart isn’t sound, 
who suffers from epileptic fits every 
often, who, for purely physical 
reasons, subnormal, not the person 
trusted with control public 
places 3,000-pound steel projectile 
wheels, capable travelling 
eighty miles hour. The right 
citizen take care his own health 
his own way does not include the 
right endanger the lives others 
telling lies license application 
blank. The women could lot 
toward patching that loophole the 
present least they could 
compel legislation requiring answers 
searching questions concerning 
physical fitness taken under 
oath. have come physical 
examinat ions the end. 

One simple first step toward putting 
the brakes traffic mishaps the 
proper collection and co-ordination 
statistics for those mishaps. need 
know exactly how many people 
are killing and crippling each week, 
each month and each year, order 
hammer the lesson decent driving 
home, and need know quickly. 
present only three provinces— 
Quebec, Ontario and British Columbia 
—have efficient machinery for collect- 
ing and reporting traffic accidents. The 
other provinces don’t seem bother 
much. Ottawa, the usually thor- 
oughly efficient Dominion Bureau 
Statistics was unable, June 
supply figures deaths due 
motor vehicle accidents later than the 
first nine months 1937. The Bureau 
could not announce the complete 1937 
figures six months after the close 
the year and, June, had nothing 


That’s not much, but gives 

She said, 

said uncomfortably: ‘When 
they first called this morning, 
thought meant something the 
daytime. I’ve had eye this 
place. That’s what was thinking 
about yesterday—I wasn’t worrying. 
When the phone rang, for minute 
thought everything was fixed 

She said, know, know 
what you thought. thought that 


everything been had fixed up, too.” 
said quickly: “But up. 
You won’t mind waiting, will you, 
Lenore? I’m next the list for day 
job now.” 
“Oh, Tom, thought you minded—” 
“Hey,” said excitedly, wait. 
wait for years.” 
“So would Tom. 
here, waiting.” 


right 


WAS next day, eleven o’clock, 
that her instruction 
buzzed and Miss Daisy Kelton said 


Women Can Stop This! 


Continued from page 


offer for the first six months this 
year. There seems Dominion 
record kept injuries due motor 
accidents. little pressure from the 
women provincial highways depart- 
ments the lagging provinces, would 
quickly bring them into line. 

The women Canada—if they get 
mad enough—could goad* municipal 
authorities into passing by-laws more 
definitely regulating the conduct 
bicyclists traffic, and get those 
laws enforced. Admittedly, this 
ticklish proposition, because many 
the worst offenders are young boys 
girls, some them earning wages 
with their bikes. They, and their 
papas and mammas, set howl 
the moment sug- 
gested that these kids who wander 
from one side the other streets 
and highways, who ride with one hand, 
none all, the bars, who tote 
cumbersome and unwieldy packages 
under one arm through dense traffic, 
are nothing but bad-mannered brats, 
imperilling their own lives and the 
lives others. The ultimate solution 
here must lie new road planning with 
separate lanes for bicycle traffic, but 
that long way off. More drastic 
regulation and definite, enforceable 
list Shalt Nots” would help. 

likely that our half million 
angry women could, the end, accom- 
plish much, more, through their 
social activities through the more 
circumscribed processes the law. 
Certainly they could great deal 
toward altering the now generally 
complaisant attitude society toward 
traffic-law violators, especially traffic- 
law violators who get away with it. 
People who would shrink, horrified, 
from man who had robbed bank, 
accept amusing whimsey when 
some dumb cluck speed fiend 
brags that had the old bus 
hundred that open stretch. They 
take example youthful high 
spirits, not thinking that keeps 
getting the old bus hundred, 
some day end wrapped 
gruesome package around telegraph 
pole—and they might along. 


TOO MANY folks, otherwise 
average intelligence, look upon the 
chap who gets ticket fixed smart 
fellow. The fact that one the 


meanest forms human life. 
wants call the tune without paying 
the piper. law violator who 
ducks responsibility for his crimes, 
completely selfish egotist who likes 
hand out, but can’t take it. 
should ostracized decent law- 
abiding people, treated with the 
contempt deserves, much social 
outcast the man who habitually goes 
home drunk and throws the furniture 
out the window. fit associ- 
ate only with other 
corrigibles. Where should off 
dice with that other public enemy, the 
officeholder who willing betray his 
trust and fix tickets return for 
petty bribe some picayune political 
advantage. 

That half million Canadian women 
could something, too, about the lad 
who mixes drinks with driving. 
doesn’t have drunk. Some mental 
reactions are precariously adjusted 
that one glass beer can slow them 
the point where drive 
Thousands widely publicized tests 
have proved this true, over and 
over again, yet there remain many 
men, and women, who persist 
dashing off into the night with full 
cargo cocktails board. Now, see 
this. Suppose every one our five 
million women pledged herself serve 
drinks all people who were 
driving their own cars, and express 
public, every opportunity 
considered opinion that the individual 
who drinks while driving the best, 
fool, and the worst, menace 
public safety; how long would 
take for everybody Canada come 
round that point view? 

The Junior Leagues could 
noble job work along these lines. 
What logical reason can there for 
the too often accepted social conven- 
tion that when man takes girl toa 
party she must home with him, 
unless he’s hopelessly tight 
have passed out the bathroom? 
the debs and sub-debs, for the sake 
their own necks, and behalf the 
community large, would refuse 
point-blank drive with boy who 
had been drinking, lot the nasty 
newspaper stories about accidents 
involving prominent members the 


HALF MILLION ANGRY WOMEN CAN IT! 
Frederick Edwards believes that women, through their clubs, really wanted to, 
they could something effective cutting down the death toll the highways. 
you belong any organization? Has considered the menace reckless 
driving? This article gives you some definite suggestions for work done. 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


smoothly, pupil, Lenore. 
says knows and then the door 
opened and she could only stand there 
aghast. 

“Tom, what the world—” she 
began. 

kissed her. came over spend 
five-dollar raise. can’t see where 
there’s any law against taking 
dancing lesson once while. will 
sort tide over. And after 

“After that,” she said and was 
twelve-five—you know, 


younger set, would never printed. 
There’s always some chap with car 
around who doesn’t drink. Better 
play gooseberry than land 
emergency ward. And most towns have 
taxi service. don’t the girls carry 
mad-money any more? 


THE United States great deal 
has been done toward improving 
driving manners through courses 
instruction for high school pupils. 
They take the teen-age youngsters and 
put them behind the wheel 
honest-to-goodness automobile, then 
tell them what they must do, and 
what they must not do, order 
graduate skilled, well-mannered 
drivers. have not heard any 
such course schools, 
although they may doing it. Here 
opportunity for women who are 
interested educational matters. 
The automobile much part 
our common everyday life now, 
the office, the home, the garden. 
teach the youngsters stenography 
and bookkeeping, 
and horticulture. Why not teach 
them how drive decently? they 
never forget. the same 
time, children and adults alike could 
take lessons how walk across 
street along public highway with- 
out taking their lives their hands. 
How many grownups appreciate the 
wisdom walking the public highways 
against rather than with it, for 
example? 

The women can it. They got 
mad about drink, and broke the 
liquor traffic harness. got 
mad because they were denied the 
franchise, and now they vote clear 
across the Dominion. They got mad 
about neglected children and deserted 
wives, and the condition those 
unfortunates happier today than 
has ever been Canadian history. 
They got mad about children being 
treated criminals, and have 
juvenile They got mad 
greedy employers who 
workers death semislavery, and 
have minimum hours and minimum 
wage bills show what they can 
when they get mad. 

they will get mad enough about 
the unnecessary, senseless, 
wasteful slaughter human lives and 
wreckage human happiness caused 
annually motor vehicle accidents 
manners, we'll get action. What’s 
more, get 
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—what could proved? The ring 
would the only evidence robbery, 
and would have disposed the ring. 

“I—I kept climbing. Then got 
here and couldn’t any farther. I’m 
stuck, Stephen. can’t down. 
This where that casing begins, and 
it’s much harder than thought 
would be. I’m stuck!” 

got climb down,” 
muttered. take little rest, and 
then start down.” 

can’t, Stephen! I—I haven’t got 
any strength left. I’m all 
haven’t got any nerve can’t 


understood. Even her com- 
pany, with the responsibility helping 
her, was not all sure that his own 
nerve would endure descent. Going 
was hard enough: going down 
would ten times bad. 

right then,” said after 
while. up.” 

can’t, Stephen! don’t 

got to. help you. 
either have the strength 
hang here all night, and climb 
down and get help, will take 
long that 
come on. going up. the 
morning they’ll see and bring ropes 
and so-forth. Come on. Just take 
easy. stay right next you.” 

Neither would ever forget the 
minutes that followed fifteen, per- 
haps twenty, twenty-five—each 
minute hour agony. The sand- 
stone casing, which originally had 
covered the entire pyramid, offered 
ledges all, only smooth shallow holes. 
previously had been matter 
toes and hands, now was matter 
fingernails, knees, elbows, even chins. 
They crawled like lizards, and 
the pauseless breeze, unmerciful, blew 
sand against their backs. They panted 
and gasped; Carol was still sobbing 
little. They did not attempt speak. 

The moon came out abruptly, almost 
with click, though were snapped 
electric switch. They knew this 
because the light upon the wall 
their faces. did not help. any- 
thing, made the climb more terrible; 
for they could see now the flickering 
granules sand, previously invisible, 
which stung their faces and got into 
their eyes. But they were concerned 
only with crevices. 

The top Cheops, tourists who 
have attained know, stone plat- 
form some thirty feet square the 
pole mark the height the original 
structure. The top Chephren 
much smaller and has pole. 
perhaps ten feet square, space strewn 
with rubble, sand and shapeless chunks 
rock. There manner parapet 

Carol Mallory staggered 
knees, then fell her face, sobbing 
and sobbing, noisily sobbing with 
restraint. 

Stephen did not essay comfort 
her. would have been foolish. 
stood swaying, weak and dizzy, rag 
miraculously upright. 


THE CLOUDS had been cheated for 
little space, and moonlight 
through the rift. The desert, some 
places flat, some places was sea 
petrified waves. Date palms perked 
here and there, clumps, looking 


like many feather dusters stuck into 
the sand. Far away the pyramids 
Abusir and Sakkarah were silvered 
blobs. Nearer, almost directly the 
foot Chephren, seemed, the 
Sphinx sat looking the other way 
arrogant disdain, its round brownish 
pate smeared with 

She rose her feet, Stephen helping 
her. held arm around her. 

“Take easy. Don’t think about 
where are. Don’t look straight 
down, just look 

clear-headed now. 

were right and was wrong. 
Don’t think I’m hysterical now. 
not. But you were right. I—I need 
you. And want you anyway.” 

They had kissed before, but would 
not like this. brought her closer, 
slipping his other arm around her. 
lowered his head. And she jerked away. 

She had heard something, her eyes 
had flicked the right, now those 
eyes were gleams terror. re- 
leased her, turning. 

Tolba Said Mossa was climbing, 
trying climb, over the edge the 
platform. His thick face was rank 
with sweat; had lost his glasses; his 
mouth hung open, loose-lipped; his 
fingers clawed the rubble, his 
whole body was trembling; there was 
color his face. Head and shoul- 
ders showed, and the arms, and then 
the broad powerful chest. 

Stephen stepped swiftly toward 
him, placed his right foot Mossa’s 
left shoulder. 

The eyes rolled up, the lips moved 
was probable that 
until the touch the foot 
shoulder Mossa had not even been 
aware the presence anybody else. 
What had happened was apparent. 
had lost his own nerve, not being the 
skilful climber had pretended be; 
and when Carol escaped from him 
had, after possibly weak try 
pursuit, been lost all thought 
except that getting safe place. 
Like had not dared 
descend. could only up. And 
now had reached the top—almost. 

heavens! Don’t— You 
wouldn’t push back!” 

won’t make any promises,” 
said Stephen. took his foot away, 
but promptly knelt front the 
climber and placed hand the same 
shoulder. Very little pressure would 
needed. baby might have shoved 
Tolba Said Mossa his death. 
stay where you are moment.” 

reached over the edge, slipped his 
right hand into this and that pocket 
Mossa’s European clothes. The act 
caused Mossa’s feet slip little, and 
screamed. Carol Mallory covered 
her ears, turning away; but Stephen 
continued his search, 

Presently Stephen’s 
peared, flat blue pistol, very 
pretty weapon. Stephen slipped 
into his own coat pocket. 

what wanted know 
first. All right, now stop your squeal- 
ing. won’t let you fall.” 

pulled suddenly, both hands 
under the man’s arms, stepping back. 
Tolba Said Mossa’s bulk slid over the 
edge and lay inert, quivering like 
speared 

“Get up,” commanded Stephen, 


Ve 


—— 


COPR,. 1958, FEELS & CO. 


BANISH WITH FELS-NAPTHA SOAP! 


move.” 


ot 


play with other 


Diabetes more frequent among 
overweight and 
the disease, many people pre 
underweight throw contect 
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time catch breath, did not look 
around down, only up. The blur 
white was above him still, but 
closer. could not tell whether had 
could not estimate, the 


greater was € at 
more the The ledges 


soft rock were lower, narrower, less 
well defined. The was cruelly 


steep; and nowhere that portion 
Stephen had climbed was there 
projection large enough 
enough give falling man any grip. 

Quite suddenly came upon one 
her sneakered feet. was toed firmly, 
level with his own head, and scant 
inches away. 

was panting, and she must have 
heard him, for she called, not daring 
look down. Her voice was high with 
hysteria. 

“Keep away from me! you try 
take again grab you, and then 
both fall! mean 

amazement: 

Then saw, from her foot and 
ankle only, that she was sobbing. The 
foot slipped the crevice, and 
reached with his right hand, grasping 
the heel firmly, holding place. 

“Don’t move,” panted. “Stay 


right where you are.” 
Very slowly and carefully climbed 
the little distance her side, and they 


usion and expense 


if we 


uides, and that 
would hear about and 


"s Mi ssa now? 


heard you 
What was that about taking some- 


“He tried take ring, Stephen! 
got about third the way up, 
paralyzed with fear. told 
wouldn’t help back down unless 
handed him the ring. Then when 


refused, tried snatch off 
finger. climbed away from him and 


kept coming up—it was the only thing 
dared do—and for while heard 
him climbing behind me, and then 
didn’t hear him any more. Maybe 
went down. don’t know.” 


THE THING was clear enough. Tolba 
Said Mossa had seized what seemed 
him safe opportunity rob. 
had not supposed that woman would 
have the courage and physical nerve 
resist him when brought her 
place dangerous. had thought 
she would succumb panic. She 
might scream, but what would 
scream mean here? She might fall and 
killed, but that case who could 
prove crime against him? had 
been cautious not leave the hotel 
her company: had waited for her 
outside. could, had thought, 
demand and get the ring. Then 
could leave her the side the 
Eventually she might fall, she might 
have strength cling the rocks 
until morning came and she was seen 
and rescued. She might even succeed 
climbing down; but would take 
time. any event, Mossa would 
far away, far from Cairo, else well 
hidden somewhere that great 
ing city, before the police were notified. 
Even they found him later, and 
even the girl did lodge complaint 
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The Stage 
Set for White 


CAROLYN DAMON 


WHOLE outdoors foil for you—green 

fields, blue sea, yellow sands, and the million 

blossoms the gardens. With all that magnifi- 
cence bursting color every side, find the 
stage definitely set for white. 

the star the piece, all means wear it. 
least one white costume should must every 
lovely lady’s summer wardrobe. Because it’s good from 
six sixty; suits the short the tall; itself 
every complexion. And it’s downright delight 
the heart hot and weary male. 

wear from sun-up moon’s passing, for golf and 
tea and beach and ballroom. And that goes for grandma 
and the very newest daughter the house. 

But there’s this remember. Lots and lots women 
are going wear white. Millions And 
saying: “But she’s too sallow;” “Her skin’s too 
tanned;” not slim enough.” maybe some 
the millions will saying about you! Well, don’t 
believe word it. The sallow, the tanned and the 
pleasantly plump can look devastating white 
any us. But they’ve got know how wear it! 

White does funny thing you. Whereas black 
enfolds you with its mystery, blue makes you ingenue, 
red alluring, and on, white throws you into relief. 
It’s like spotlight. And your personality gets extra 
chance work overtime—or flop. Your best features 
are highlighted, your worst blemishes displayed. 
get the most out your white, wear your best 
advantage. The sun and stars—and even the all- 
invincible male—will smile down you. 


LET’S CONSIDER your type. Perhaps you’re the 
blue-eyed, golden, peaches-and-cream variety. Take 
your white large, unadulterated setups. Make 
your pinkest and whitest, and look lovely and 
feminine and fragile. sure your cheeks are nicely 
flushed. 

you’re dark, with very white skin, find the 
creamy ivories the most amazing things for you. 
Get some the deeper tones your make-up—like 
cyclamen blue, and sure bring out the good 
points your eyes. stand lot playing up. 
Incidentally, there’s purple mascara that’s grand for 
summer; giveS the same Continued next page 
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Catherine, the hen, lends color the white 
sharkskin play suit worn Lynne Carver. Cool and 
youthful looking. 


O'Sullivan demonstrates the wearability spanking white wool crépe shirt-maker frock, 
distinguished fine tucking the bodice. Ruby buttons, belt and hat band are striking color 


Norma white wool over black—o 


grand summer combination. Photographs courtesy 
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Once was lady leisure, 
model clothes shop where 
used buy them! And phew 
—the weary miles models 
trudge! and down... back 
and forth shoulders back, 
tummy in, head high! 


like know why Modess 
more comfortable—just cut pad 
two. Feel that filler! It’s like the 
down ‘So soft and fluffy— 
entirely different from napkins made 
crepey, close-packed layers. 


earning your own living and have count 
the pennies here’s some more good news. 


Naturally, “certain days” are worse than 
others. 
models how make those days lot easier! 
They introduced Modess—and believe 
me, when you’re your feet all day, napkin 
that doesn’t chafe makes world difference. 


But soon learned from the other 


much safer! Prove for your- 
Take the moisture proof backing 
from inside Modess pad and drop 
water it. That will show you why 
you need never worry again about ruin- 


Modess easier the pay envelope. Honestly—for all 
its greater comfort and actually costs 
less, most places, than any other nationally known 


napkin! 


yanking him his feet. didn’t 
want you here the first place, but 
long you’ve 

held Mossa’s shoulder with his 
left hand. His right, fist, rose with 
clack Mossa’s chin. The man’s head 
went up, staggered backward, but 
Stephen held him the platform. 
Stephen hit him again. 

Mossa was dazed and scared, but 
had some grain fight consciousness 
left. did not double his fists—oh, 
no!—for that was not his way. Instead 
reached under his coat for some- 
thing Stephen’s exploring fingers had 
not found. was small thin knife, 
very bright the moonlight, sort 
short stiletto. 

never had chance use it. 
Stephen’s fists, swinging for the third 
time, sank oofingly into that great 
body. Mossa lurched forward with 
protruding head, though suddenly 
sick; and Stephen hit him once more 
the point the chin. 

Again would have staggered over 
the edge, but Stephen held him. 
crumpled. did not sprawl dramatic- 
ally, arms outflung, like stricken 
soldier old-fashioned picture; but 
merely collapsed, thudding his 
knees, then tipping sideways, while 
Stephen’s hand guided him. After that 
was still. 

Stephen, like man who handles 
loathesome thing, tossed the knife 
quickly over the edge. tinkled and 
sprang, making great leaps, reflecting 
the light the moon, striking showers 
sparks, until last vanished. 

“Sorry.” Stephen said, little-boyish 
again, embarrassed. didn’t know 
what else do! couldn’t stay here 
with him while were afraid turn 
our backs for second. But all 
right for while now. And tries 
get hit him again.” 

slipped arm around her. 

get closer the centre here. 
Don’t look Just forget look 
down.” 

not going look down,” she 
said. only going look one way 
Stephen?” 

“Yes?” 

what was saying, 
little while 

remember exactly. was just 
going remind you it.” 

“Well, was right, and you were 
right, and I’m not going ever take 
you for granted again, and love you.” 


DAWN CAME sooner than might 
have been expected, much sooner. 
policeman saw them there, waved, 
was waved to, and scurried away; and 
soon government men appeared with 
ropes. was long process, the 
getting-down, and Tolba Said Mossa 
screeched fright; but Carol and 
Stephen, cool potato salad, did not 
even seem greatly interested. 
When last firm ground was reached, 
Stephen went swiftly her, holding 
her arms, 

“Are you all right, dear? 
didn’t scrape you?” 

I’m all right, darling. Are you 
all right?” 

Then they kissed, not once but 
several times, and with vehemence; 
which was extraordinary thing 
the circumstances, and caused 
guides and policemen stare 
astonishment. But then, all English- 
men are mad, well 


They 
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UNWANTED HAIR 


This Quick, Easy Way! 


Legs are the spotlight! And men 
just won’t forgive the girl whose legs 
bristle with untidy hair. So—whether 
the beach clad sheer silk 
stockings—be sure your legs are 
smooth and feminine! 

Just spread NEET (like cold cream 
texture) unwanted hair. Then 
rinse off with That’s all you 
do! NEET removes all hair and leaves 
your skin smooth satin, 


Avoid Unpleasant 
Razor-Roughness 


Say good-bye rough skin and sharp, 
wiry hairs that grow shaving. 
razor stubble 
Magnified view sharp 
bristly hair after shav- cuts when you 
stockings. use the safe and 
easy NEET way. 
Summer styles 
rough rasor stubble.| hair-free arms and 
legs.See that yours 
are lovely. millions women 
do—remove unsightly hair with 
Get NEET today. 
drug and department 
stores. Generous 15¢ size 
all 15¢ counters. 
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JUST ABOUT now you are prob- 
ably getting wee bit tired your 
summer wardrobe. Your pretty little 
dresses may acquiring that sun- 
tired look. what about it? 
You still have several good weeks 
hope nice weather ahead 
you, I'd strongly advise you 
brave and get another outfit 
two end the summer with grand 
splash. It's good economy, too, for 
there are generally summer sales 
going about now, when few 
dollars will long way the bar- 
gain racks. And those late summer 
purchases will look mighty nice 
start next summer off with. 

some your 
dresses are getting 
that faded look, you 
can work wonders 
with the right sort 
dye. Smart gals try 
out the right color 
the belt the 
dress, maybe snip 
piece from the 
underhem, 
you know ahead 
time just how the 
color going look 
and how the ma- 
terial will 
the dye pot. 


THE FAD for 
natural flowers 
trimming continues 
unabated. 
smart 

spots seeing gals with natural 

fiowers their hair, their hats, 
knotted together bracelets and 
necklets and even stitched the 
strap pair shoes, the back 
one's summer gloves. The swanky 
florist shops will, course, the 
trick for you, but plenty lassies 
run out the garden and snatch 
themselves posies with 
which bewilder the current Date. 

Hope this item gives you some dar- 

ing ideas—and what inexpensive 

way dress some those weary 
summer outfits! 

WHITE nail polish your sun- 
burnt hands another midsummer 
idea that originated Paris and 
now deluging this side the pond. 
And effective? Just try it; you'll 
love the startling chic appearance 
gives especially grand with white 
frocks. 

And the summer name 
for white 
fectly name? 


LET'S LOOK into the 
fall picture for moment, 
for it's not very far away, 
y'know. France cele- 
brating the 


KAY MURPHY 


you 
may look forward 
heaps and 
heaps 
ences from that 
period. The 
seums Paris are 
thronged with 
designers getting 
hints styles 
the period from 
old costumes 
exhibit there. 
far, the result 
coming through, the early fall 
showings, with bows and more bows. 
Bows hats, bows dresses, bows 
everywhere. They call ‘em Louis 
Fourteenth bows and telling 
you these are piquant 
peruke. 


ANOTHER your mid- 


summer evening dress one those 
adorably fluffy “baby 
these you before. 
they are bigger and better 
than ever. Generally made an- 
gora wool, soft high shade 
contrast with your party dress, these 
short sweaters are tops with all the 
younger gals. Cumfy, too, when the 
dance takes place near the lake and 
the moon lures one out the breeze- 
swept terrace. White, pink, blue 
and yellow are the favored shades. 
get your knitting needles out. 


YOU'LL GET lots comfort out 
beach jigger, 
with the huge 
ets. These jiggers 
are generally made 
colorful cotton 
print, with pockets 
either side that 
will carry pretty well 
everything you'll 
need for day 
the beach. The 
pockets are gener- 
ally about nine 
inches square and 
the jigger has 


plenty swing it, making 
perfect for wearing over bathing 
suit, sun suit any other playtime 
outfit. 


SOME the smarter 
midsummer dresses splash 
forth with regular 
furor fringe. Saw 
smart 
with the skirt smothered 
with two rows fringe, 
and lovely white even- 
ing dress boasted com- 
plete bodice this flat- 
tering fashion. 


with 


Facial Cocktail* 


skin needs gentle punch bring 
back life. So, before the curtain 
rises the evening’s gaiety, give your 
complexion revivifying Woodbury Fa- 
cial Cocktail. quick treatment with 
Woodbury Facial Soap, now containing 
the skin-stimulating Vitamin. Your skin 
revives. Your beauty comes life. 

Woodbury Facial Soap has long been 
world-wide favorite for complexion care. 
Now, with the skin-stimulating Vitamin 
its lather, Woodbury also the perfect 
beauty tonic for tired skin. 
The Skin’s Breathing 
Stimulated 
When your beauty goes limp with fatigue, 
your skin breathes slowly, cannot throw 
off its wastes, looks sallow and lined. The 
skin-stimulating Vitamin Woodbury 
enlivens the skin’s breathing, gives the 


Tonic Treatment with 
Woodbury Facial Soap 
makes your skin lovely 
and lively 


skin energy function youthfully again. 


So, treat your complexion Woodbury 
Facial Cocktail whenever needs 
Your skin will tingle with life, rejoice with 
youth, thrill your friends with 


Read the booklet 
which comes wrapped with every cake. 


CONTAINS THE SKIN-STIMULATING VITAMIN® 
*Produced by ultra-violet irradiation — Patent No. 1676579 
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“ARMHOLE 


THE 


may robbing you popularity 


Learn keep your underarm dry 


EAVENLY MUSIC! dozen thrilling 

partners dance with. Yet most 

the evening you sit alone—unnoticed, 

miserable, wishing you were thousand 
miles away! 

Embarrassing experiences like this may 
seem cruel. But it’s the kind treatment 
you’ve got expect that little hollow 
under your arm neglected. the slight- 
est perspiration collects your dress, 
your dress will smell. man’s illusion 
glamor will shattered the moment 
leads you the floor. sure 
not offending, you must keep your under- 
arm not only sweet, but DRY. 


MAKE THIS TEST! One simple test will 
tell you “armhole odor”’ standing be- 
tween you and popularity. When you 
take off the dress you are wearing, smell 
the fabric under the armhole. Horrified, 
you will instinctively draw away from its 
stale odor.” And you will never 
again wonder why other people draw 
away from you. 


ODORONO SURE! Odorono simply closes 
the pores that one small shut-in area— 
and you can’t offend! insures you 
and your dress against unpardonable 
“armhole odor” keeping your under- 
arm always dry. more embarrassing 


MADE CANADA 


and your dress can’t smell 


offensive odor’’! 

TAKES LONGER, BUT WORTH IT! Odorono 
takes few minutes dry, but makes 
you safe from embarrassment for 
days! 

GREASELESS AND ODORLESS! Odorono 
really pleasant use—greaseless and en- 
tirely odorless comes two strengths. 
Regular Odorono (Ruby colored) requires 
only two applications week. Instant 
Odorono (colorless) for more frequent use. 
Use Liquid Odorono according direc- 
tions the label the bottle. 

Protect your share popularity and 
happiness keeping your underarm dry 
with Liquid Odorono. Start today! 
sale all toilet-goods counters. 


SAFE! down clothing damage, 
when carefully used according 
says The National Association Dyers and 
Cleaners, after making intensive laboratory 
tests Odorono Preparations. 


effect black, yet softer and 
richer. you’re tanned nice toast 
tint, and like it, white will gorgeous 
you’re careful with your make-up. 
For that in-between stage when 
going from white bronze and are 
little shade yellowy, use dark-toned 
powder, particularly with your white. 
And keep your eyes well emphasized, 
your cheeks brown with very little 
rouge, and use rich, striking lipstick 
with faint orange cyclamen cast. 
one the glistening whites like 
the pleasant vernacular knockout. 

you’re past the flush youth, and 
your skin has tendency really 
sallow yellow tones, then better 
keep white away from your face. Are 
you all clever with Make 
soft, rich tone like fuchsia, 
violet, wood green, with your white 
and you can still wear all the white 
you want to. 

you’re older something more 
than slender, avoid the shiny white 
sport fabrics. Make yours soft and 
dull surfaced. That doesn’t mean you 
have for limp daytime fabrics 
that you think haven’t any “umph” 
them for sportswear. You’ve still 
got grand selection piqués, linens, 
shantung, hopsacking, etc. 

for jersey-like velvet, it’s kindest 
the well-proportioned figure. You 
can generously built, but your 
silhouette should consistent. 

Put the children into small-figured 
cottons with white background, and 
spanking spotless playsuits. 
tub like anything. For the teens and 
twenties, I’d shining, glis- 
tening whites that shimmer like spray 
the sun and glow like gardenias 
the moonlight. Get all the grand young 
fabrics—hopsacking, sailcloth, denim, 
paint your sport things. Later (in 
life) you might get whites that, milky 
they may be, run bit cream, 
use your white with touches color. 
After forty, white with navy one 
the loveliest combinations you could 
choose. White dress, navy shoes and 
hat and bag. And you feel you’re 
better without anything frank 
white around your face, navy hat 
with white bow perfect comple- 


FOR THE trim and trigger business 
woman, black and white can’t 


Let some have flutes 


And others drums 


all their accents. 
need them all. 


HYMN THE POETS’ MUSE 


MARSHALL 


Let have poets who can sing 
This new, strange earth, diverse and never-changing. 


And let them type their songs pen them, let them write them, 
But, dearest goddess, don't let them recite them. 
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beaten. Particularly you frost 
black, wiltless sheer with white acces- 
sories for melting office days. Grey and 
white will make you look demure and 
dainty, brown and white smart 
smart—but not for the woman whose 
skin telltale. favorite combination 
for young and old white with 
kashmir blue. You can get shoes 
the two tones, too. And course, 
white and burgundy are grand to- 
gether. 

White and parisand are another pair 
this year’s front-line teammates. 
You can afford lay the parisand 
you can other color but navy, 
with your white, and get ensemble 
instead patchwork. White dress, 
parisand hat, shoes and bag for in- 
stance. 

Too often you try that with greens 
and reds, you look painfully planned 
newlywed’s budget. 

Use the bright colors, all means. 
Particularly dash chartreuse. But 
keep small. Just hankie bag, 
gloves. Mostly, white gloves and 
shoes are safest, unless you’re clever 
mixer. And fortyish, 
careful about thinking that all the soft 
fabrics are bound suit you. They’re 
too apt frumpish, they’re thin 
texture, unless you’re very careful. 


ALMOST ANY woman can, and 
should, wear white for summer even- 
organdie, dotted Swiss and the rest 
the glamorous stiff floaty sheers 
young; dashing cottons with 
bold flower patterns magnolia 
white background you’re older; and 
soft, richly draped 
chiffons laces you’re definitely 
the matron class. 

all means have one white costume 
with colored jacket. But 
careful about it. Make small- 
patterned bolero you’re small and 
slender, fitted jacket tunic 
you’re tall and ditto, and loose- 
hanging coat jacket 
plumpish. 

And watch your make-up when you 
add color your white ensemble. 
Match your rouge and powder the 
new shade, instead the white. 
the lovely bronzy shades, quite deep 
but goldeny brown, stockings look 
loveliest with your white shoes. Kid, 
pig and fabric cut-out perforated 
styles, say the 


For dawns and dusks and lilac, 


For sounds feet pavements, marching, marching, 
Let all your poets sing, muse, 
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them over the ends your fingers. 

Don’t expect olive oil correct nail 
brittleness It’s too heavy penetrate, 
and often just softens. Get regular 
cuticle oil and apply nightly, massag- 
ing the cuticle tight the 
base the nail, work the oil under- 
neath with orange stick, and use 
cuticle remover—never scissors. 
keeping the cuticle down, you give the 
nail room breathe properly. 

you use buffer, buff only one 
way, after your liquid polish has been 
removed and before soaking the hands. 
will act shine-preserver. Always 
file the nails when dry, and sure not 
file too closely encourage 
Very dry hands need 
lotion with less alcoholic content than 
those with more oil. You can get 
stain-removing lotions that will whiten 
and clean your skin. And you 
really take the trouble, good applica- 
tion hand cream and cotton mesh 
gloves night will work wonders. 

Deep browns, cinnamon tones, and 
the new plum and burgundy shades are 
smart polish now. Brown tones 
make your hands look creamy, 
tint your polish gives them 


waxen look, and deep wine lends 
almost chalky white tinge. There are 
lovely gold- and silver-toned colors for 
evening wear. One the newest ideas 
the much-tanned use two coats 
protective white wax, instead 
polish. Unusual and striking. 

Older women look better, rule, 
with nails done only little deeper 
than skin tone, natural. the 
way, putting your polish on, use 
single circular stroke round-ways, first, 
then fan strokes down, for the most 
even effect. 

summer, particularly the beach, 
give thought the colorful pedicure. 
Bright toenails are much nicer than 
grubby, sandy ones. Use polish the 
same color, but deeper tone, than 
your fingernails. And applying, 
tuck bits cotton between the toes 
keep them separate. Massaging the 
foot and leg right the knee (par- 
ticularly the ankles) with upward 
movement, will counteract the tend- 
ency fat settle there. Cutting 
toenails will encourage ingrown nails 
—and use emery board, never steel, for 
filing. 


Water Babies 1938 


Dark glasses have gone 
blinker, and they're wear- 
ing rubber daisy jewellery 
and white fingernails down 


shines thesea, these days 


Young paddlers have taken 
overalls instead 
and very wisely, too, The sun- 
bonnet happy addition. 
And the new two-piece play- 
suit with pleated shorts 
joyous but modest expression 
1938 beach attire. The side- 
zippered beach bag water- 
proof fabric has room for 
everything you want includ- 
ing those sunburn creams and 
tan powders you always need. 


summer sun 


And beach jigger coat has those bot- 
tomless pockets that take care all 
your nicknacks without protest. 
dazzling sailor-boy print vivid color 
combinations like yellow and blue, 
green and brown, makes them nautical. 


The long, fitted beach tunic, princess style, with its vertical stripes and matching 
shorts the new antinude movement the season. More coverage with 
loss charm, the idea. The clogs, the way, are cork-soled and light. 


I’ve tried all others (some 
them cheaper) and that’s why 
realize only Kotex gives perfect 


Kotex 
Wonderform 


The belt 
makes Kotex comfort 
complete you aren’t 
even conscious 


wearing it. Dainty, 
light, self-balancing, 
isadjustableand pinless 
holds Kotex secure 
with special patented 
clasps that are flat, in- 
conspicuous. all 
drug, dry goods and 
department stores. 
Only 


made sizes—Regular, Junior 
and Super—for women— 


different days. 


sanitary protection. 


The women who fully appreciate the exclusive Kotex 
features safety and comfort are those who have 
tried other makes sanitary protection. These 
women know practical comparison proves Kotex 
alone alone has patented ex- 
clusive features which mean that only Kotex 
said “CAN’T SHOW.” 


KOTEX CAN’T CHAFE—stays Wondersoft for it’s 
cushioned downy cotton. CAN’T FAIL because it’s 
times more absorbent than cotton, made with 
patented centre that distributes moisture 
evenly over the entire length the pad. And Kotex 
can worn either avoiding the risk 
using pad with non-absorbent side. SHOW 
because its rounded edges are flattened and tapered. 


Get the most efficient scientific sanitary protection 
that years experience can produce—Buy Kotex! 
Sold all drug, dry goods and 
department stores. 


COUPON TODAY! 


Tell Her the Facts This Sensible Way 

-the form conversation between mother and 
daughter, this useful booklet clear, easily-understood way, 


the necessary facts about womanhood and menstruation. 
CANADIAN CELLUCOTTON Co., Ltp., Dept. 1208 

330 University Avenue, Toronto, Ontario 
Please send FREE copy the booklet 12th 
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Beauty For Your Hands 


ANNABELLE LEE 


“WHERE, WHERE,” wailed 
artist the other day, “will find 
lovely woman with beautiful hands?” 

explained that found many 
women with charm face and figure 
had, unfortunately, neglected their 
hands. 

woman’s hands should have 
functional beauty,” went on, “the 
beauty useful and usable things. 
That is, they should firm, shapely 
and alert looking. With these qualities 
and some common-sense care and 
little beautifying, surely they can 
finely decorative well.” 

thought about that—and about 
the amazing way which now 
possible change the shape the 
fingers little, and even the contours 
the hand exercise and massage; 
and emphasize that change through 
the shaping the nails. remembered 
the famous Broadway actress who told 
me, one day, that the secret her 
lovely hands was chiefly little habit 
she had acquired going through the 
motions washing them whenever 
she found herself idle. The gentle 
massage odd moments kept the oil 
near the surface and the skin soft and 


But what hands are too short 
and stubby, too big and wide for 
beauty?—you say. How can change 
their shape. 

First, exercise. Spend ten minutes 
day each hand. 

You can reduce knuckles and mold 
the tips your fingers working 
each finger though you were pulling 
glove off. Particularly this good 
idea you pound typewriter, which 
tends flatten your fingers the 
ends. 

For lovely, mobile fingers, make 
tight fist—fling your fingers out, fan 
shape, then relax completely. Repeat 
ten times each hand. 

you want slim, supple wrist, try 
this one—bend the hand the wrist, 
holding the fingers backward far 
possible. Dip fingers down and move 
hand forward, continuing the motion. 
ten times each hand. Another 
wrist and finger exercise grasp 
one hand firmly the other and 
rotate the wrist clockwise and 
counter clockwise ten times. Repeat 
with 

For limber fingers, place hands 
the table, palms down. Lift one finger 


pliable. And although she was 
longer young woman, she had ex- 
quisitely youthful hands, 

Because, course, the cause 
most wrinkling and ugly dryness 
simply lack circulation and oil. The 
use hand masks, which whiten and 
supply needed lubrication, and 
nightly hand cream along with 
massage will counteract that. 

Start seeing that your young 
daughters’ hands are never allowed 
become chapped. she grows older, 
teach her rub little hand lotion 
them every time she puts them 
water. That habit alone will worth 
its weight manicures for the rest 
her life. 

middle age and beyond, the hands 
require more care keep their trim, 
velvety appearance. And little 
cream rubbed into the elbows every 
night, with circular, upward motion, 
will add tremendously the charm 
those youthful, short-sleeved dresses. 


time and down far pos- 
sible, ten times, keeping the others 
flat. Try again with only fingertips and 
wrists resting the table, for piano 
playing, raising fingers with the 
knuckles bent. 

For generally graceful hands there 
are many exercises, such that 
stretching the arms wide the sides 
and bringing them with elbows 
bent and wrists leading until the 
fingertips meet, then out down 
again. 

much for shaping and molding. 
Further enhance their appearance, 
study your hands before shaping the 
nails, and follow the contours your 
hand. Oval nails are better than 
pointed ones, but can shaped 
almost pointed ovals the fingers are 
very long, slim and tapered. your 
hands are short and fat, make the oval 
fairly long but not pointed, and you 
have large hands, keep the nails 
inconspicuous possible, just shaping 


because the cutest boy the neighbor- 
hood, playing “groom” her “bride,” 
walked out her—and told her why. Lucky 
little Edna, learn young, that hali- 
tosis (bad breath) the fault unpardon- 
able. life, radiant, beautiful, sought 
after, she always used Listerine Antiseptic 
her breath agreeable. 


Why take the chance? Why guess? Use 
Listerine Antiseptic halt food fermen- 
tation the mouth, major cause 
breath odors. Then you will know that 
your breath sweeter, purer, more agree- 
able. Fastidious people rinse the mouth 
with Listerine morning and night, and be- 
tween times before meeting others. 


How’s your 
The insidious thing about halitosis (bad 
breath) that affects everyone some 
time other—without them knowing it. 
they often offend That 
goes for you, 


Why don’t you acquire this delightful 
mouth freshening habit? pays rich 
dividends popularity. PHAR- 
Co, (Canada), Toronto. 
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NEW Listerine Tooth Paste 


Pay only cent for full-size tube 


all drug counters 
when you buy another 25¢ while they last 
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SMART LITTLE girls are taking international 
attitude toward clothes that gaily sweeps boundaries 
and treaties right into geography and history books— 
where they belong! 

Tyrolean topics hold lively interest for the young 
lady wearing No. 2848. Her suspender skirt non- 
crushable linen embroidered with sprays edelweiss 
and her perky blouse boasts yodeller’s collar. 

Authentic clan plaids—as Scotch the blare 
bagpipes, give importance the washable cotton 
suiting used make No. 2842. fashion endorsed 
the pretty descendants proud highland heroes. 

Picturesque and gay bit old Vienna, No. 2843 
the perfect party dress lush pastel crepe rustling 
taffeta trimmed with collar handmade lace. 

The winsome diplomat who successfully achieves that 
forbidden piece candy outwits the most astute states- 
man with her wide eyes and baby frock No, 
2847. With rows lovely smocking and ruffled square 
neckline, gives the Mittel European manner pretty 
cotton prints peasant 
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Keep Them 
Cool 


Cottons 


THIS MAY your social off-season 
but your very young daughter has her social 
calendar full toppling. Rope skipping, 
tricycle travel, picnic adventures and 
down the park they all make 
essential for her wardrobe the very 
pink. And cool cottons that are friendly 
frequent tubbings made with all the 
colorful detail grownups are affecting this 
year their clothes, will suit her mood and 
activities. 

the way, sure your cottons are 
preshrunk and colorfast when you buy 
them. 

The brief princess frock, No. 2825, has 
two attractive versions. the fly-away 
sleeve print with rickrack braid polka- 
dot print, baby blue with navy, for play, 
and make with the tiny puff sleeves and 
smocking yellow handkerchief linen for 
parties. 

deep rose slub cotton would make 
No. 2829, the tennis dress for big sister, 
especially new and the gathered skirt and 


butterfly bows, white edged, will please 
The ripply-skirted frock, No. 2828, 


2828 frilly with stripes and bands pleating and 
ribbon. Dark blue and white pale with 


Simplicity 
darker green would smart. 
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the room, staring out the window, 
examining the fireplace, 
picking the funny little blue glazed 
horse and smiling it. When had 
put down, sat, awkwardly, self- 
consciously opposite her. And now 
she knew that they were strangers, 
polite, civilized strangers. Neither 
them could think anything say. 
The breach was already too wide. 

She said, friend the 
hospital now. But when Doctor Miller 
calls me, think over. suppose 
ought get ready. I’ve just finished 
doing Jenny’s work. reminded 
And then she caught herself. 
She was conscious his eyes upon her, 
his smile. She was grateful that she 
hadn’t gone on, been maudlin and 
sentimental. But she was trembling, 
and she felt the storm, all the pent-up 
storm months, tearing her heart 
and reason, ready sweep away the 
frail structure calm and civilized 
behavior. And yet she tried speak 
lightly, hold her lips the proper 
curve delicate amusement. 

She said, Breck, don’t 
pained! I’m not pining away. have 
not let myself go. assure you that 
tomorrow—” Then something his 
expression broke the dam her 
reserve, and her voice shook with rage, 
rage herself, him, Colvin, 
the whole muddled business life. 
And she found herself saying bitterly, 
recklessly, tomorrow, armed 
with night’s rest, get new hat 
fooled again—just you will 


yourself fooled Lili Colvin. 


woman when she’s frightened turns 
flattery from her mirror. man 
flattery from younger woman. 
Helpless, her tongue curled 
bitterly around the name. 
shouldn’t make you see through 
Lili Colvin—Lili, telling you that you 
are years younger than your age, the 
cleverest man she has ever known, the 
wittiest, the most fascinating! 
applauding your smallest achievement, 
Lili, carrying the work started. 
Lili, bolstering the confidence stuck 
you! And the fault was mine. 
thought you were big enough stand 
your own feet, overestimated your 
shrewdness. thought wasn’t neces- 
sary any more for tell you how 
clever and handsome you were, than 
twenty-year-old screen star. And 
you turned Lili Colvin—” 

Then suddenly she couldn’t on. 
Her voice broke. Her ignominy was 
complete. She had broken every rule 
—done all the unthinkable things. She 
had behaved like fishwife. shrew. 
She wept hysterically. good lord, 
Breck, away. haven’t meant 
anything I’ve said. You know that. 
was simply furious—my pride shat- 
tered that you’d surprised like 
this.” She began weakly But 
her laughter was shaken and salty with 
tears. the chaste 
elegance Larry’s office, sustained 
with lipstick and silver fox cape, 
have been lady. It’s funny you 
And then she stopped short, 
staring him. was bent forward, 
his hand covering his eyes. looked 
suddenly thinner, his shoulders sag- 
ging. 

She said contritely, her voice choked 
with tears, “Oh, sorry, Breck. 


I’m sorry made scene. This was 
what I’ve always wanted avoid 
between 

looked then, but didn’t 
smile. said with terrible earnest- 
ness, “Don’t sorry, Hazel. You 
said lot true things. Everything 
you said was true. But since we’re 
telling truths, might well tell you 
had mind trying make you think 
less bitterly me. know it’s too late 
back, but wanted talk you 
wanted tell you something. 
And yet, you hadn’t broken down 
because your nerves were ragged and 
you were tired and your rouge worn 
off, probably never have had the 
courage speak. You see all 
come civilized that shut 
every safety valve righteous indig- 
nation. say calmly, that people 
don’t agree it’s better for them 
separate. afraid quarrels. 
don’t want any disturbance. 
around saying that everyone has 
right happiness. And then begin 
wonder whether got our 
rightful share. 

“When came home that night, 
when told you about Lili, why 
weren’t you Why didn’t 
fight? Why didn’t you say then 
the things you said now? But 
talk like couple actors smart 
play. began discuss separation 
have discussed buying new 
car taking trip Europe. 
had come used hearing and 
reading about people who talked like 
that, that weren’t shocked. And 
then was started—started like well- 
oiled machinery, with one trying 
stop it! our friends, all our social 
making easier. and the situation 
and even Lili were all accepted.” 

Hazel looked up. She 
had just come from 
She clever. She always poised 
and lovely. Why should have be- 
haved like fury, made myself com- 
mon and shrewish? Why should have 
humbled myself and you know that 
cared?” 

Their eyes met. one desperate 
moment, swinging between hope and 
fear, their eyes met and held. 

you did care,” said. 

She was afraid trust her voice, 
but she said finally, “I’ve always cared 
—even now.” 

For the first time smiled little. 
And then suddenly was the boy who 
had crossed the campus with her 
winter nights, the young man who 
the little house Forrest Avenue had 
turned her sudden panic, terror 
stricken for fear was about lose 
all their meagre savings 
venture. His eyes were the frightened, 
pleading eyes that boy and that 
young husband. said helplessly, 
there’s nothing can now. 
You see it’s too late.” 

Her voice sounded light and far off 
and not quite her own. But she heard 
herself saying, mean Lili? But 
that rests with you, Breck. you 
love her?” 

shook his head. wish could 
explain myself—the whole thing, 
how got started. Sometimes waken 
the middle the night and seems 
—But I’m it, Hazel. It’s too 
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ful color. For Tangee changes your 
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“Thanks, Mrs. Sanford, but I’m just 
quiet—if the doctor only 

Hazel went out again, into her own 
room. She looked helplessly the 
confusion. Without taking off her hat 
she began hurriedly try straighten 
the bed. The bedclothes wouldn’t 
straighten. They sagged and lumped 
and hung down too far one 
sudden anger her futility, she jerked 
them all off and flung them chair. 
She began earnestly make the bed 
right. Breathless from her exertion, she 
straightened she heard the bell. 
That would the doctor—good old 
Jim Miller coming 

The doctor joked with her about her 
fright and followed her back Jenny’s 
room. But moment his eyes were 
serious and probing. Jenny had 
ignored the pain too long. There wasn’t 
any time lost. have 
ambulance fifteen minutes. 

seemed Hazel that she had 
never done many things fifteen 
minutes her life. She packed Jenny’s 
meagre things her own overnight 
bag. She added some her own night- 
gowns and warm flannel robe. She 
tried comfort and reassure Jenny 
and give her the pills the doctor had 
left, and joke with her bit about the 
funny things that had happened her 
friends who had had appendix opera- 
tions. She called Jenny’s friend 
the hospital, and wired her sister. 
Lastly she found pair bed slippers 
and put them Jenny’s cold feet. 

And then was all over. White and 
terrified, Jenny had been carried out 
the apartment and Hazel was alone. 
Her aloneness and Jenny’s aloneness 
were somehow part. She felt half 
hysterical and the verge tears. 
Then she surveyed the confusion and 
disorder, and reminded her the old 
days Forrest Avenue when things 
had piled and got ahead her. Only 
then she hadn’t cried. She had usually 
made herself cup tea. She smiled 
little and wondered where Jenny kept 
the tea. She was still wearing her hat 
and the tight cuffs her dress 
had dangly ends. The first thing then 
was get into something suitable— 
suitable for making tea and washing 
breakfast dishes. 
She went into her dressing room and 
surveyed the line dresses, limp 
their satin hangers. Her life had be- 
come silken and useless that not 
one working garment remained. She 
selected finally old linen sport dress, 
dress which even new had been 
failure and unbecoming. good way 
finish it. She went into Jenny’s 
kitchen. 

the refrigerator she found some 
cold meat and made sandwich. She 
had hunt for the tea and the 
and the sugar. Finally she sat down 
the kitchen table. When she had 
finished, she washed and dried the 
dishes, polished the bright little faucets 
and neatly wiped the shining porcelain 
stove. was odd how easily things 
came back—even the pleasure mak- 
ing glass shine, arranging cups 
neat little rows. She went into the 
bedroom and finished making the bed. 
She found that she was glad have 
these things do. put the time 


until Doctor Miller would call her. 
And then just put the time! She 
remembered reading somewhere once 
that dish washing had saved many 
woman’s reason. With quick burst 
energy she polished mirrors and put 
the bathroom order. Then she 
could find nothing more do. And, 
looking down her fingers, she saw 
them white and puckered the ends, 
the polish worn off her nails. And she 
was tired. She was actually trembling 
with tiredness. And then the bell rang. 
She thought only Jenny—a message 
from her sister—and she hurried the 
door. When she saw Breck standing 
there, foolish weakness overcame 
her and she seemed able only repeat 
his name. 

Breck too 
taken back perhaps having her open 
the door. For second was stupidly 
silent, then his words rushed out 
had explain his presence, explain 
everything very quickly. said, 
“Good heavens, Hazel, I’m glad you’re 
all right. Doc Miller’s nurse called the 
house, hunting Doc. She said had 
had call from you, an—an emergency. 
guess she didn’t know you weren’t 
there any more—about us, mean. 
thought better come over—that 
might something serious.” 

Hazel struggled regain her poise. 
Instinctively she put her hand 
her hair, trying smooth back into 
the accustomed waves. She tried 
speak calmly, trace her 
surprise, the sudden absurd racing 
her heart, apparent. She said, 
thanks, Breck. was Jenny. 
appendix. They’ve already taken 
her the hospital.” She smiled and 
tried feel that she had made bright 
and impersonal. won’t you come 
in, Breck? like have you see the 
apartment. had Ronci it, you 
know. I’m really very comfortable.” 

said evenly, would like see 
it, Hazel. You and Ronci together 
ought have done good 
suddenly his great bulk was filling and 
crowding the little hall, just had 
always filled and crowded her 


HAZEL LED the way into the living 
room, And was then that she saw 
herself the great full-length mirrors 
—that she saw herself all sides, her 
unbecoming dress, her hair disarranged 
rouge and lipstick worn off, physical 
tiredness smudging 
and lines her pale face. She saw 
herself middle-aged and colorless. And 
beside her, Breck’s towering strength. 
And she thought Lili Colvin. She 
thought Lili’s freshness and beauty. 
And she felt hysterical with anger, 
unreasonable anger fate. miracle 
fate had sent him her once more, 
and him find her like 
another room lay all her weapons, 
everything which might make the 
contrast with Lili less hopeless. Oh, 
dear heaven, make her see that was 
funny, that was irony. But wasn’t 
funny. Nothing was funny. Tragedy 
and comedy had always lain close. 
The thudding her heart frightened 
her, her knees seemed almost give 
way. She sank down the divan and 
watched Breck moving restlessly about 
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The Path Understanding 
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was Elsie. Her voice was high and 
thin. perfectly wonderful you’re 

Norma took her hand. “My dear, 
welcome back our land. What 
shame the trip made you ill.” 

always ill. It’s that terrible 
She was faded, 
pretty now. Her voice only changed 
sight Charles. Charles, 
what long time since I’ve seen such 
marvellous figure handsome man!” 

always easily flattered, 
drew himself up. it’s easy keep 
fit and flourishing this country.” 
though was barely perceptible, 
Norma caught that glance. 

And that moment Norma knew. 
Charles was not, after all, darkly 
complex she had thought him. His 
complexity was far more easy 
understand. Charles knew the years 
had dealt with him kindly. wanted 
take the opportunity, while 
Lance. 

For she had not reckoned what 
twelve years the tropics could 
Lance. 


SHE HAD remembered Lance dark 
and slender and compelling. Someone 
whose charm lay not much 
physical had had 
that well—as fire and spirit, and 
indefinable quality romance. 

She might not even have known 
this man she had seen him the 
street. was still dark and slender, 
and the traces fine looks remained. 
But was burred color that was 
dry and yellow more than brown, and 
there was fire spirit his dark 
eyes. was quiet degree that 
was unnatural. was quiet, did 
not seem remotely possible that 
could the same Lance Bridges she 
had known. 

said, took her hand. held 
longer than was necessary. 
firm clasp, but completely lacked the 
warm pressure remembrance. 
very good you and Charles look 
like smiled, but the 
smile did not reach the darkness his 
eyes. Norma felt indefinable sense 
chill, which did not leave her all 
that evening. 

There was outward cause for chill. 
Although Lance said little, and 
smiled less, made them feel thor- 
with chatter, and seemed genuinely 
loath them go. Both were 
grateful for the invitation, and after 
some hesitation Lance’s part, they 
accepted. 

“It’s good you,” Lance said 
again. seems find the hotel 
very trying.” 

can’t bear street noises.” Elsie 
put hand her head. “It’s after the 
deadly quietness the plantation, 
suppose; and terrified earth- 
quakes high building. was one 
once, and I’ve never felt secure since.” 

said many times before. “I’ve told 
you, you won’t get earthquakes here.” 
They seized upon the subject 


earthquakes almost eagerly, and did 
not relinquish until was almost 
time go. During that time Norma 
had noticed great deal. She had 
noticed the number times Elsie sent 
Lance petty errands, opening and 
shutting windows, and fetching her 
cool drinks. And she noticed that 
Lance did them, not were 
trying polite before visitors, but 
domestic servitude, acted without 
thinking. 

“Well,” Charles they 
were getting back into 
picture man who has been 
thoroughly tamed.” 

Norma did not reply. She hated 
Charles for the very truth that, 
and she resented him deeply, because 
had deliberately wanted her 
witness the truth for herself. 

Charles was—and always had been, 
since their marriage—so bluntly im- 
perceptive her feelings. the bed- 
room strode from the bathroom 
his shirtsleeves. came close 
her, glorying his strength, and 
smelling strongly soap. 
declared. “I’ve checked them over 
carefully, and still can’t find grey 
hair. And have got muscle! Feel 
sat beside her her bed, and 
thrust out doubled-up arm. She 
touched it, lightly and reluctantly, 
quite unseeing. 

Suddenly caught her wrist, and 
his voice dropped. “Norma, look 

She jerked away. 

For instant his grasp tightened. 
His face, close her own, looked red 
and savage. She drew weary breath. 
Then flung her arm down, and rose, 
with short, not very pleasant laugh. 

“Okay, lady untouchable,” said 
briefly. strode across the room, 
and continued undress silence. 
Norma lay awake, long after lay 
across the room, asleep. might have 
been complete stranger, for all she 
felt for Charles tonight. She was 
facing truth unutterably hard 
grasp; that what has once been lost, 
can never fully recaptured. The 
tender, consoling memory 
held close through the years, had 
gone. had vanished the return 
man who was shadow man she 
once had known. She felt frightened 
and alone. 


CHARLES WAS good host, 
times overpowering one, and the 
next evening, their guests arrival, 
gave them his best display hearti- 
ness and humor. Elsie seemed frankly 
charmed. The children were there 
first, and Charles was his best with 
children. Norma sometimes thought 
another woman might have resented 
the love the children gave their father. 
Yet she had never resented it. They 
were essentially Charles’ children more 
than hers—all boys, strong, fair and 
active. Subconsciously, even though 
she loved them, she felt she had fulfilled 
her real duty Charles with those 
boys. Each one had meant prolonged 
weakness and suffering. She felt that 
Charles had cause fling griev- 
ances her face, when she had borne 
that uncomplainingly for him. 
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WHO THIS COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 
SUPPLY PROVE TURNING POINT 
YOUR LIFE, DELAY... ACT NOW! 
THE PEPSODENT CO. CANADA LTD, 


Dept. 5508, Toronto, Ont. 


Please send me free and postpaid either (Check one) 


7-day tube Pepsodent Tooth Paste containing 

PEPSODENT containing IRIUM 


IRIUM can Pepsodent Tooth Powder 


and Larger 
Economy Sizes 


(only one to a family) 


TRUESTO 


thrives Hot, 
Steaming Feet 


Foot breeds perspiration— 
gets through broken skin 


Drench DANGEROUS 
between 
your toes 


The dreaded Athlete’s Foot germ actually 
feeds perspiration. crack the per- 
spiring skin often sign that you al- 
ready have the disease. The germ gets 
through that crack! spreads—produces 
itchy blisters—white, peeling patches— 
painful soreness. 

Public health authorities estimate 50% 
the adult population suffers from this pain- 
ful disease some time 


Apply Absorbine Jr. full strength night 
and morning. 


dries the damp, soggy skin between the toes. 

dissolves the perspiration products which 
Athlete’s Foot fungi thrive. 

kills Athlete’s Foot fungi. 

soothes and helps heal the 
broken tissues. 


For free sample, address 
Young, Inc., LymanBuild- 
ing, Montreal, Canada. 


all druggists. $1.25 bottle. 


The famous quick relief 
for muscular soreness, 
spreins, sunburn, mos- 
and insect bites. 


all it. You know what am. 
Lili has her side too. Lili wouldn’t 

Suddenly Hazel smiled. Tired and 
dishevelled and unbecoming old 
dress, she felt confidence that fairly 
glowed. What could they about it? 
They could everything. Lili would 
have her side? side could 
bought with money. Money was 
nothing. And Lili—why Lili wasn’t 
even clever. She wasn’t clever enough 
know when Breck’s courage was 
ebbing. But for that matter she hadn’t 
been very clever herself. She had been 
more foolish than any them—foolish 
enough follow the 
arm herself only with Lili’s futile 
weapons. But now she had new 
wisdom, new strength. knew 
with growing confidence that hadn’t 
been born only the night’s emotional 


disturbance. these last few weeks 
alone she had had time 
had fed her starving soul living 
over the old days the little house. 
Remembering how closely they had 
been united the struggle. She had 
even ridiculously wished for that 
struggle back again, 

problems than ever Lili can offer, 
Breck. only decide what you 
really want do.” 

Now suddenly they were both stand- 
ing, and Breck took step toward her. 
Then, had often before, her 
tiredness melted his arms. But she 
felt strangely that there was between 
them now almost greater closeness, 
deeper understanding even, than 
there had been the little house. 
They had come through one more fire 


What Did Your Husband Give 


for Marriage? 


Continued from page 


trials, well the joys, parent- 
hood. Another mouth feed. Perhaps 
also another person the house 
look after the growing child. And 
ahead that—school fees, illness, 
expense piled expense. getting 
away from it. relief, except the 
beggarly and ironical concession the 
income tax. 


GOOD-BY the old days and the old 
ways. How much persona: 
there left when matrimony once sets 
its seal upon man? Oh, know there 
are going wives here who say, 
“But Tom can come home when 
likes. wouldn’t dream interfering 
between him and his old 
all know that this just humbug and 
doesn’t mean thing. 

any way, when, the front and the 
back and the whole his mind, there 
that constant preoccupation that 
marriage and family bring about. 

Yes, know. can get away now 
and then with old friend for 
week-end’s golf. The broad-minded 
wife will him, and boast her 
broad-mindedness her friends. But 
that isn’t freedom. That only 
glimpse the never-never land. 

Now and again will have night 
out with old pal, office 
dinner some men’s reunion The 
years pass, the old habits are gradually 
but steadily eliminated. The whole 
thing becomes much part life that 
the man longer can see for what 
like his serfdom! 

wonder friend said: try 
never forget what Keith gave 
marry Deep down her heart, 
she searches, every married woman 
must wonder what madness was 
that came over the man who asked her 
(if did) marry him. 

Well, isn’t quite madness. It’s the 
way men are made. 

man ever knows how lucky 
bachelor until looks back, 
years after, and remembers his life 
quite differently from what was! You 
can give man freedom, liberty, 
money, friends, books, but something 
the blood still makes him want 
something else. 


And that something else usually 
one particular woman. 


THERE COMES moment the life 
even the man when seems 
that everything must end one par- 
reach. useless, then, tell man 
that fool. Useless remind him 
the consequences marriage, its 
endless responsibilities. Foolish say 
him that what feels today, 
may longer feel tomorrow year 
hence. 

knows only that terribly 
important that alone must have 
vital say this one life. 

the law life that you must 
experience things realize them. 
Twenty men could pin man down 
and tell him the most harrowing tales 
marriage and its Awful Results. 
may listen them. will not hear 
them. Ah, this different, his soul 
tells him. This different, the wo- 
man’s eyes tell him. This different, 
the promise everything about 
her. 

And, course, lost. 

shakes off the warnings his 
friends. Almost laughingly throws 
away all these rich possessions that 
women themselves have always envied 
and are always fighting for—freedom, 
economic liberty, independence. 
tosses them lightly overboard. Never 
again life can they return him 
their lovely original, unappreciated 
form. 

joins his lot with the woman. 
doing may gain, other things, 
much more than has renounced. 
That, however, has little with 
him. That depends the woman. 

depends the woman, then, 
what can made this madman who 
has given everything for her; what 
happiness can given him com- 
pensate him for his act renunciation. 

And that why hostess very 
wise, and particularly happy woman. 
She wise. But above all she 
honest. 

After all, you’ve got pretty 
honest with yourself ask why your 
husband should ever have married 
you, and remind how much 
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WHAT IMPROVEMENT 


DOES MAKE! 


Good taste demands your lashes never 
be neglected, pale or straggly. No less 
objectionable is that beady, ‘‘stuck-to- 
gether’ look caused by ordinary mascar- 
as. For the najural appearance of long, 


dark, luxuriant lashes millions of dis- 
criminating women have learned to rely 
on afew simple touches of Maybelline 


Mascara in Solid or Cream-form. Per- 
fectly harmless, Tear-proof and 
smarting. Soft shades of black, 
brown, biue. You can purchase re- 
fills everywhere. For most delight- 
ful results, insist on Maybelline. 


Send for this true story freckled 
girl’s life. Learn how her skin freckled 
her homely freckles made 
her miserable fourteen how she gave 
hope ever being popular socially, 
until one day she saw Stillman’s ad. 

She purchased jar Stillman’s 
Freckle Cream. Used nightly. Her ugly 
embarrassing freckles soon disappeared, 

leaving her skin clear, soft, 


smooth and beautiful. 
Write—The Stillman Co. 


64 Wellington St. W., 
BOOKLET Toronto, Ont., Can., Dept. 390 


Oriental Cream 


GOURAUD 


The Cream protect 
the skin before the 
long, hard game. 
worry about sunburn 
shiny skin. 
White, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 


Says Favored Son 


“That bath with pure, sweet 
Cuticura Soap made feel 
like a million. Three cheers for 
Cuticura Talcum, too, because it’s soothing. 
And Cuticura Ointment helps heal simple 
baby chafing.” Each 25c. All druggists. Made 
Canada. For FREE sample write Cuticura, 
Dept. 96D, 286 Paul St. W., Montreal. 


Why suffer eye discomfort? 
Murine soothes and refreshes tired, 
smarting eyes—makes 
them feel fresh 
morning easy 
apply. 
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Evan Williams Sham- 
poo’d head the richness 
the color, the softness 
and the natural lustre... 
loveliness its most de- 


lightful form. 
“ORDINARY” for DARK 
HAIR 


“CAMOMILLE” for FAIR 
HAIR 

Shampoos 10c each—3 for 25c 

Evan Williams for your Shampoo. 


SHAMP 


Distributors for Canada: 
PALMERS LIMITED, MONTREAL 


PLEASURE and PROFIT from 


HANDICRAFTS 


can't work for pleasure all the time, 
our leisure, and there's greater sat- 
isfaction than creating something with 
book that gives you practical and de- 
tailed information, fully illustrated, 
these hobbies: 
Pottery 
Basketry 
Leathercraft 


Block Printing 


Weaving 
Metalcraft 
Book-binding 
Dyeing 


Price only postpaid 


NEWS CO. 
210 DUNDAS ST. W., TORONTO 


all stores selling ink 


new writing ink 
that (1) Cleans pen 
writes, and (2) Dries 31% 
quicker PAPER. Get 
your Parker Quink and 
Free Abbott’s Dictionary 

today store selling TheParkerFountainPen 
25¢ and up. Co.,Ltd., 


not even noticed. She was still gazing 
his But Norma knew that 
Charles had seen, and that his own 
way Charles would not forget. 

soon Charles had finished, 
Norma suggested game bridge. 
From then on, bedtime, the 
hours slipped serenely. 


NEXT DAY, Charles proposed long 
drive the country. They went the 
early afternoon and took the two 
younger children. Charles was driving 
new car and was proud its fine 
performance. Elsie sat beside him 
the front seat, and held forth 
length his ability salesman. 

different most men,” 
she told him admiringly. Just for 
instant, Norma met Lance’s glance. 
For instant only, for somehow now, 
she was afraid what even the most 
fractional glance either side might 
reveal, that moment last night, 
when her hand had rested his arm, 
she knew that Lance had not forgotten. 

Near the waterfalls the thing hap- 
pened—the glance that was just bit 
too long, and too unguarded. They all 
climbed narrow bridge that 
spanned the canyon, halfway the 
length the falls. Elsie flung herself 
down rustic seat, exhausted, 
and told them the rest the way 
without her. After few moments 
Charles went off with the boys, along 
trail that led close the edge the 
falls. For little while Lance and 
Norma leaned the railings the 
bridge, and watched the tumultuous 
downpour silence. Then turned 
and smiled. 

“Let and feel the spray, too. 
won’t take long.” 

She hesitated. tired 

shook his head. half 
tired today. tonic.” Indeed, 
Lance looked quite different. His dark 
eyes were eager, they drew near 
the silvery sheet the great cascade. 
Farther on, they saw Charles and the 
boys, and waved. Then for moment, 
they stepped back into tiny crevasse 
between the cliffs, let some children 
pass. The space was narrow, and 
Norma mounted rock, with her 
hand Lance’s shoulder. once 
they both stared upward fine, 
continuous shower deflected spray. 
narrow beam sunlight found its 
way into the crevasse overhead, and 
Lance drew sudden breath. 

had raise his voice, she had feeling 
intense quiet and awe. After 
minute, she looked down into his eyes. 

“You always did 
Lance,” she said, unthinkingly—be- 
cause she remembered suddenly, 
much those days they had spent 
together. 

hope always will.” 

met her glance steadily, and all 
once seemed the tumult the 
falls had passed into her very being. 
For one breathless moment was 
twelve years had slipped away; 
there were not now, ever had been, 
anyone all the world, except them- 


selves. 

“Oh, Norma—Norma!” said 
low that she could scarcely hear, but 
only feel. For moment his arm went 
about her, and his dark head lay 
against her quickened heart. 
fingers passed through the fine black 
hair. Continued page 
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BRIAN BORU, months old, 
strikingly handsome red Irish 
Setter worthy descendant 
long line champions. 


loves petted and very 
gentle with children. Neverthe- 
less, great dog tor the 
outdoors, and perfectly 
home aeroplane though 
shy the propellers, which 
once nearly finished his career! 


BRIAN BORU Irish 
Setter owned Mrs. 
Thomson, 3445 
Onterio Ave.,Montreal 


His favourite dainty 
cheese 


“The purest form 
which tobacco 
can smoked 


“TRAVELLING WITH 


THE SMART SET?" 


TRAVEL 


THE BAGGAGE WITH CHARACTER 


character that distinguishes McBrine Baggage from “just any baggage” 
well-groomed appearance and correct styling that reflects inherent 
quality! why Baggage admired the world 
why the choice the travel- 
wise. For they know that also 
offers practical utility with 
extreme lightness and extra 
ient and crushless packing! 


conven- 


“~y 

Two pieces, perfectly matched 
tweed coverings, colors and design. 
One McBrine Aeropack with 
exclusive fittings for carrying gar- 
ments without wrinkling; the other 
McBrine fitted Vanity See 
the Twins your 


BAGGAGE 


BAGGAGE WITH 


} aS): 1, 


TESTED 


PRINCESS 
FLAKES FACTS! 
know they 


true 


says MISS KAY MACDONALD, 
768 Sherbrooke St. W., 
Montreal, Que. 


“IT’S FACT: 


Princess washed all these 
fine things beautifully for 
less than cent: 

prs. satin panties 


linen hankies 
woollen 


pr. woollen socks 
lace brassiere 
silk crepe slip 


GUARANTEE: 


Princess Flakes 
gvarantees you 
complete 
faction your 
money back. 


The boys seemed like Lance, and 
talked him freely. But perversely, 
they barely looked Elsie. They 
seemed tongue-tied her simplest 
questions. Elsie sighed, after they had 
gone upstairs bed. 

make feel helpless,” she 
girls. had the sweetest little girl. 
only had her three years, and then lost 
her. terrible sort fever. never 
should have had try and bring her 

Her voice trembled, and she 
Charles appealingly. 

“Tough Charles looked 
profoundly uncomfortable. Almost 
once broke into long tale about 


the athletic prowess his eldest son. 
Norma was sitting the couch 
beside Lance, and under cover that 
tale looked her. His face was 
dark red beneath the yellowish tan. 

was very fond our little 
girl,” said slowly. His voice was 
low, and said nothing more than 
that. Yet the unspoken things brought 
visions dark loneliness and despair 
and odd tightness Norma’s 
throat. Impulsively, she put out slim 
hand his arm. 

“I’m sure you were,” 
quietly. Quickly then, she drew back 
her hand. There had been almost 
imperceptible break Charles’ tale. 
was imperceptible that Elsie had 


C570 
Tray Cloth match 
luncheon set previous 
cream 
cents; cottons 


cents. The 36-inch 
luncheon set this de- 
sign (white cream 
linen), $1.50; the 45- 
inch set, cottons 
for either set, cents. 


Runner 
cross stitch with 
Stamped white 


New Handicrafts 


Luncheon Set exquisitely dainty design 
—stamped ‘heavy white cream cutwork The 
cloth and four serviettes, $1.65; the 45-inch set, 
$2.25. Cottons for working come cents. All work 
may done same linen; otherwise please state 
color desired for flowers. 


MARIE 
CERF 


Order from Marie Cerf, Chate- 
laine, 481 University Avenue, To- 
ronto, enclosing postal note 
money order. sending cheque 
kindly add fifteen cents for bank 
exchange. Prices include postage. 


cream Irish linen, about 
inches (finished, about 
inches—hems may either hem- 
stitched machined)—price, 
cents. Stamped black mid- 
night blue taffeta silk about 
inches, $1.50; cottons 20c. 
inches, stamped heavy cream 
linen, front and back, 
black midnight blue taffeta, 
$1.25. Cottons, cents, and 
form can supplied cents. 


cosy. The cottage 
green with brown roof and 
plain and purl, giving 
the effect bricks stone—the 
design worked afterward. Three 
balls green, one brown and 
wool for embroidery, $1.00. Extra 
balls, cents. 


work 
deep gold and orange with green 
stitches. Stamped green, brown 
black art felt, polished wood 
handles designed slip onto arm. 


2-inch gusset. Size below 
Price $1.50. 


SUMMER 
DAY 


ENJOY 


RIDE, BATHE, SWIM, 
GOLF, every day and any day this 
Summer with perfect peace 
mind. Tampax perfectly com- 
fortable, always. eliminates 
the possibility odour, does 
away with pads, pins and belts. 
Get your “Discovery Package” 
departmental store. your 
local dealer has not yet stocked 
Tampax, use the coupon below. 


Nurses use and recommend Tampax 
their patients. 


Canadian Tampax 
Corporation Limited, 
150 Duchess Street, Toronto, Ontario. 


Please send me an introductory size package of 
Tampax. Enclosed is 25¢ (stamps or coins). 


Name 


Address 


| 
FACT No- all pure 
PRINCESS FLAKES ACTUALLY GIVES 


938 
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The Path Understanding 


Continued from page 


Her voice was 
shaken. Then quickly, drew back. 

“Come on,” said. “It’s wet.” 
did not look her again, they 
joined 


FOR THE remainder that day, 
Norma was painfully aware Lance’s 
every word and movement. And she 
knew that Lance’s manoeuvres never 
directly her side, were born 
great tumult. There was danger 
their most casual touch—the danger 
things long put aside and not fulfilled. 
was danger they must not inter- 
fere with now. 

Norma thought. Another 
evening passed, and was bedtime. 
Elsie appeared concerned be- 
cause Lance coughed little. She 
knew, she declared, that when came 
back from the falls wet, there would 
trouble. Lance was terribly 
susceptible chill! 

fortunate, dear, have 
man like Charles,” she told Norma 
plaintively. 

“Yes,” said Norma, and would not 
look Charles. Charles, always, 
was being made feel superior. She 
was thoroughly weary Charles’ 
health and vigor. 

Lance and Elsie went upstairs, and 
almost once Charles yawned. 
guess turn and get beauty 
sleep. Are you coming?” 

just want finish this book.” 

Charles hesitated. you finish 
bed?” 

“That might disturb your beauty 
spoke serenely and did 
not look up. She had thought him 
gone, when spoke again. 

“Okay, love. know you always 
glanced sharply. Just for instant 
something his voice 
her. But when she saw his face, was 
only the face Charles, smiling and 
assured. was only the voice the 
man who liked exasperate her with 
meaningless endearments. another 
moment was gone. 

little later, she thought that 
was back again. She turned page, 
feeling herself grow stiff—and once, 
came low, startled voice. 
thought you’d gone She rose 
her feet, and her hand went quickly 
her heart. was Lance. His face 
had turned dark red. 

came for But did 
not turn look for his pipe. only 
looked her. another moment— 
she never knew just how happened— 
she was his arms. There were 
words—nothing, except the pounding 
their hearts and swift, uneven 
breathing. Nothing—except the know- 
ledge that they had always belonged 
each other, and that, except for 
their own youthful pride and folly, 
they would belong each other now. 
Time was forgotten, until they started 
back the sound Elsie’s voice, 
the stairs. 

where are you?” 

snatched his pipe and hast- 
ened out. 

“What was keeping you?” Her 
voice was fretful but unsuspicious. 
She too, must have thought that 
Norma had gone upstairs. “If you 


want rub your chest before 
sleep 

Norma sat back her chair, white 
and trembling. The danger signals 
were coming close. She and Lance 
were being caught something 
incredibly fast and strong. 
when she went her room, she 
moved very softly. flush shame 
caught her cheeks. was humiliat- 
ing thought that she felt the need 
furtive movement her own house! 

Charles lay sprawled his bed, with 
his covers half His arm was out- 
flung, and his face was half buried 
the stream moonlight 
touched his fair hair. Charles always 
slept carelessly, and with touch the 
spectacular—as lived. She sighed, 
and pulled the bedclothes around 
his shoulders. did not even stir. 
She felt touch envy for Charles, 
who could stride through 
oblivious all the things that hurt and 
tore. Perhaps, after all, was the 
better, easier way. 

seemed hours that she lay there, 
restless, yet not too restless, lest 
Charles should awake. She was hot 
and cold turn; ecstatic, and plunged 
misery. There must something— 
surely, there must something that 
she and Lance could do. They had 
endured twelve years, each them, 
away from all they wanted. Surely 
life could not expect them 
enduring it. They must talk over 
and somehow find way. She would 
willing sacrifice great deal for 
Lance. And why should 
stay bound any longer complaining 
wretched woman, who had made his 
lite hell belittlement and con- 
tempt? Just Charles, different 
way, had made her 

All once she raised her head. 
There had been movement except 
the creeping moonlight which had 
passed from Charles’ head, where 
his hand lay limply across the cover. 
But she knew was not movement 
that had startled her. was the 
silence. The absence Charles’ heavy 
breathing. had been absent from 
the moment she came into the room. 

Her voice was low and 
tense. There was still movement. 
she said again, sharply, 
and sat up. This time stirred, 
turned his back, 
deeply. His eyes did not open. After 
moment she lay back, and found that 
she was violently trembling. Oddly, 
she had been terrified. But terrified 
what! the fear that Charles bad 
been awake, while she had moved 
restlessly was that it? But Charles 
was not awake. Charles could not have 
been awake, and not have answered 
when she called. That would have been 
against all his nature. 

Only somehow now, the ecstasy was 
gone, and there was only numb, 
bewildering despair. 


LANCE SPOKE her the garden 
the next afternoon. Elsie lay reading 
the hammock, and Lance offered 
help her pick raspberries, the back. 
There, after time silence, Lance 
met her eyes. His voice was low and 
constrained, did not know just 
how she would take it. 


“Look here, Mr. lived this climate longer than you 
have, and believe me, that’s not the way get cool. Why, the minute 
you get off that ice, you’re going feel hotter than 


word—you’re bundled for below! Can’t peel down? 
No, suppose not. Custom—dear, dear, makes slaves all. 
But now listen: did you ever hear Johnson’s Baby 


“Say, wait till that cool, silky Johnson’s Baby Powder gets work 


your rashes and chafes and heat prickles. You’ll comfortable 


you wouldn’t live the North Pole they gave you the place! 


“Rub pinch Johnson’s your fingers—it’s soft 
satin! That must why keeps babies’ skins such wonder- 
ful And perfect condition, Mothers, the best 
protection against Only the finest imported talc 
Johnson’s Baby Powder—and it’s Ask 
for Johnson’s Baby Soap, too, Baby Cream prevent wind- 
burn and Johnson’s Baby Oil for tiny babies. This new oil 


cleanses and soothes, and 

stainless, fragrant, and cannot 
turn rancid, LIMITED MONTREAL 
BABY POWDER 


Chatelaine Service Bulletins Beauty Culture 


Concise Authentic Essentially Helpful 
BEAUTIFUL HANDS DRESSING YOUR FACE 


HOW CARE FOR YOUR HAIR LOVELY SKIN 
Bulletin No. 18—10 cents 


Bulletin No. 16—10 cents 


Bulletin No. cents 


Order number from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 


481 University Avenue, Toronto 
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perfectly 


digestible 


and September 

areasaruledifficult months 
for baby. If, addition, 
first solid food time, 
extra caution should used. The 

new nourishment you choose for your 

child must perfectly digestible, 

that can avoid disturbing upsets. 


told numbers, have for 
years relied upon Cream 
with the easily digested, rapidly 
metabolized, high nutrient value which 
the first cereal should bring. Cream 
Wheat helps encourage natural weight 
gains. delicious that babies 
take eagerly. 


tional goodness: blend 


from the best hard wheats 
Canada’s leading growing 
areas. Heat-treated, purified, with 
all harsh parts eliminated! Sealed 
contamination. Never touched 
human hands. The cost only frac- 
tion cent serving. 


MADE CANADA. NEVER SOLD LOOSE 
BAGS...ONLY THIS BOX 


THE BABY CLINIC 


ARTIFICIAL FEEDING 


makeshift. should never, except for 
some real reason, substituted for the 
breast. The various organs the body 
function best when emptied capa- 
city. The breasts should emptied 
each nursing. This precaution, with 
regular good meals for the mother, 
all that necessary maintain the 
supply. If, however, there some good 
reason for weaning, such grave ill- 
ness the mother, the best substitute 
for the breast pasteurized cow’s milk 
according the following plan. This 
plan should cut out and carefully 
kept for use when needed. 

First 14th day: Whole milk, 
oz. Water, Granulated white 
sugar, ounce tablespoonfuls). 
From hours after birth until the 4th 
day, 114 oz. should fed every 
hours, giving feedings the 
From days age the amount 
feeding. 

From weeks: Milk, oz. 
Water, Granulated sugar, oz. 
level Seven feed- 
feeding. 

oz. feeding. Cod-liver oil 
teaspoonful the beginning each 
feedings. 

feedings 3-hour intervals, oz. 
feeding. Cod-liver oil beginning 

Water, Granulated sugar, 
ings 3-hour intervals, oz. 
feeding. Cod-liver oil beginning 
cach feedings. Orange juice 
begun, diluted with equal water 

Water, Granulated sugar, 


feeding. Cod-liver oil, teaspoonful 
the beginning feedings. One oz. 
orange juice diluted with equal water 
a.m. 

Water, oz. Granulated sugar, 
level tablespoonfuls five feedings 
4-hour intervals, oz. feeding. 
One rounded tablespoonfuls cooked 
Some the milk from the bottle 
should poured over the cereal which 
fed with spoon. rusk Zwie- 
back may given after the a.m. 
feeding. Cod-liver oil, teaspoonful 
beginning each feedings. One 
oz. orange juice diluted with equal 
water 

months the formula may gradually 
changed whole milk with added 
sugar. oz. milk. a.m.— 
oz. orange juice diluted with equal 
water. a.m.—8 oz. milk; 
rounded tablespoonfuls cooked cereal; 
rusk zwieback; teaspoonful cod- 
liver p.m.—-6 oz. milk; raw, 
soft hard-boiled yolk egg and also 
dried crust, zwieback sunwheat; 
teaspoonful cod-liver oil. p.m.— 
oz. milk; rounded tablespoon- 
fuls cooked cereal; one teaspoonful 
cod-liver oil. 12—8 oz. milk, 
hungry. 

milk. a.m.—1 orange juice diluted 
with equal water. oz. milk; 
tablespoonfuls cooked cereal; 
rusk zwieback; cod-liver oil, tea- 
spoonful, p.m.—Clear meat broth, 
soup, oz. milk. p.m.—8 oz. 
milk; tablespoonfuls cooked 
cereal; raw, soft hard-boiled egg 
yolk. 12—8 oz. milk, hungry. 

The increases the milk should 
made gradually. the bowels are 
slightly loose, dextri-maltose may 
used instead granulated 
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How 
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se. doctor 


for Mothers 


has prepared 


Free Boo 


fon 


stanine 
APPLES 


OFF SCHOOL 
WITH CAPS, COATS AND MITTS 


WITH 


WOVEN NAMES 


so that loss or dispute are 
impossible. Instantly identi- 
fies owner. Permanent, Neat, 
Econemical. Easily sewn on 
attached with Cement. Your dealer, 
direct. TRIAL OFFER—one dozen your own 
first name ard sample tube of No-So for 15¢. 


Grier Street 


Belleville, Canada 


STOMACH UPSET? 


upset. easily righted again, too, 
you know just how it. Let Mrs. 
Alway, London, Ont., tell you: 
“No two babies are alike, yet Baby’s 
Own Tablets suit them all. They are 
great help the first sign upset 
stomach, during teething time when 
cold coming on. They work quick- 
yet gently carry away poisons and 
promote quiet sleep. Walking floors 
night unknown our home.” 

Mrs. Harold Brown, Owen Sound, 
says: “One three children has 
frequent sick stomach spells and Baby’s 
Own Tablets are all ever give him 
for relief.” 

Equally effective for diarrhoea, colic, 
simple croup, constipation and simple 
fever. 

Sweet-tasting, easy take, prompt 
their action yet harmless. Can 
given the most delicate child. Ana- 
lyst’s certificate every box. 

Buy box today for sickness often 
strikes the night. Money back not 
satisfied, cents. 
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T’S HANDSOME does handsome the matter 
salads. They live their good looks 
refreshing flavor and match both these desirable 
attributes dietetic value. Eating them one the 
most pleasant ways absorb those minerals and 
vitamins which give sense being right with the world 
and feeling that it’s your oyster, anyway. 
the daily service salad sound principle. 
There need monotony their contriving, for 
suitable ingredients are numerous themselves and 
collaborate with each other endless variation. Blend 
them for harmony, 
season with judg- 
ment and garnish 
with restraint; 
then you won’t 
far wrong with any 


Green Salads 
—Begin the be- 
ginning and wash 


4 


every leaf, sprig, bit vegetable, shake well and 
put the special container covered dish your 
refrigerator chill and Before you use them, 
dry thoroughly between the folds cloth paper 
towel, until there’s not drop water the lot. This 
the cardinal rule for any mixer, for water ruins the 
dressing and not tolerated the salad bowl. 
Scissors are handy for snipping romaine, 
spinach, parsley, cress other leaves into fair-sized 
pieces. you can cut them—but not into long, stringy 
shreds mincemeat. 

French dressing the right and 
proper accompaniment. When 
you add just before serving, 
don’t stir crush the leaves, but 
toss them lightly until every 
particle coated and gleaming. 

Vegetable Salad—Vegetables 
served singly combination 
greens, are suitable the main 


DEPARTMENT HOME 


accompaniment heartier meal. Potato salad— 
stand-by tea meetings—belongs this group. 
does the stuffed tomato, the asparagus salad, and any 
combination cooked vegetables such cauliflower, 
beets, beans, and on. Prepare their green foundation 
washing, crisping, and drying thoroughly, and treat 
the other ingredients according their nature. Chill 
them first and cut fair-sized, even pieces—wedges, 
cubes, slices, shreds, any desired shape. Mayonnaise 
boiled dressing, and any their variations, 
popular French dressing may served 
with certain combinations. 

Fruit Salads—Fresh canned fruits are delicious 
for salad purposes. One, two more varieties may 
used and served separate course between the 
savory and the sweet, the finish the meal. 
Nothing beats them for the summer tea afternoon 
bridge party when light refreshments are order. 

Any fruits may used for your mélange and any 
dressing that does right their delicate flavor.Whipped 
cream dressing, one which fruit juices are used, 
good choice for salads. Continued page 


Salad Service. courtesy 
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shouldn’t have hap- SHREDDED 


pened yesterday.” 

She hesitated. did happen.” 
Her voice was equally low. 

did happen. And it’s 

Norma’s busy fingers paused. 
Lance, too, knew that had be, 
that somehow they must find way 
face future life together. She waited. 

Lance picked little while longer, 
silence. Then spoke. 

“Of course, could something. 
could try and get out our 
don’t know where how, but could 


S 
€ 


> 
> 
4 


think something the next three Krumbles for breakfast! Your 

months.” appetite gets busy soon you see those 
Norma’s eyes were dark and startled. crisp shreds wheat toasted appetiz- 

For Lance was quietly ing golden-brown! spoons—and start! 

reducing the whole thing terms that 

somehow robbed their love all its 


KRUMBLED 


glow and beauty. 

Then she was aware that Lance was 
faintly smiling her. dear, 
only said could, were made 
that way,” said simply. could 


RECIPE FOR 
BABY FOOD 


Approved the mothers 


Roll two Canada for over think would find something unfor- 
Arrowroots very gettable, and then find was only 
enough boiling thin years, because transitory—and little cheap. 


them make 
down with milk. Sugar 


may added desired. 


find that for what gained, 
have lost the thing both have kept 
with long. naturally, both 
know can’t that way, Norma.” 
She shook her head. she 
whispered. She added—whether with 
her voice, only with her heart, she 
never knew. love you, 
loved him more than she had ever done 


their high quality and 
maintained purity. 


before—for the understanding that The best idea yet—the been 
would not him urge her, the name krumbled you don’t have break 
love, something that could only your fingers! fuss, delay—Krumbles 


are instantly ready eat when you are. 


prove second-rate. Lance had known 
that once, and would not her 
take the same way. 

breathless, not knowing quite there 
could ever some other, higher road. 

“It can’t any way, except just 
knowing.” Lance spoke quietly and 
conclusively, had never entered 
his head that she might have thought, 
for few wild hours, there could be. 
“And that’s something help 
our unhappiest hours.” added, 
reflectively. all, we’re not un- 
happy all the time, Norma.” 

After pause, she spoke 
that pause she had faced 
the thing that she too, deep down had 
known, that there could higher 
road. And was true enough. She had 
not been unhappy all the time. There 
had been times, many times, with her 
sons, and even with Charles, when she 
had found life pleasant and serene. 


And the flavor makes your appetite cheer! 
Cool and refreshing hot summer morn- 
ings, delicious pick-up snack any time 
the Easy eat—easy digest! 


“You mustn’t feel that I’m des- 

perately unhappy, Norma.” Extra delicious—and extra nour- 

squeezed from the generous- was busy picking the round, ripe 

brilliant and lasting shine I’ve grown fond wife. proteins, rates, 
Meltonian Cream the rather helpless—and she needs minerals, besides the natural vi- 

brightens your care. And the beginning, made her tamin wheat. They’re ener- 
shoes and doesn’t soil your suffer, too. She knew didn’t love her, help keep you keen and 

fingers. good stores everywhere and knowledge like that does strange, alert despite the heat. 

generally, get along quite well.” Krumbles tomorrow. Sold 

neutral (white) hesitated. think just now she’s most leading grocers. 
used for all shades polishing leather. This afraid might still care for you, and Kellogg London, Ontario. 

cream comes also brown, black and navy. that makes her show her worst. 

She belittles me, not because she hates THE BREAKFAST ENERGY 

THERE ARE MELTONIAN DRESSINGS FOR me, but 


EVERY TYPE SHOE 


“Because she loves you and she 
doesn’t want love you.” She TUNE-IN—Boys and will thrill 
drew deep breath. “Poor Elsie.” WING 


Continued page times weekly. See your newspaper for 
station and time. 
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the Month 


for August 


BREAKFAST 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Toast Stewed Fruit 
Coffee Tea 


18 
Prune Juice and Lemon 
Bacon 
Toasted Scones Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


19 
Chilled Melon 
Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Toasted Brown Rolls 
Fresh or Stewed Fruit 
Coffee Tea 


(Sunday) 
Fresh Peaches 
Waffles 
Bacon Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Berries 
Cereal 
Toast Honey 
Coffee Tea 


Sliced 
Fish Cakes Tomato Sauce 
Brown Toast 
Coffee Tea 


to 
a 


Stewed Fresh Plums 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


26 
Grapefruit Juice 
Poached Eggs 
on Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Apple Sauce 
(from Friday) 
Cereal 
Biscuits Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


28 
(Sunday) 
Melon 
Creamy Eggs Toast 
Muffins Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


30 
Orange Halves 
Grilled Small Fish 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Blueberries 
Cereal 
Bran Muffins Honey 
Coffee Tea 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


LUNCHEON SUPPER 


Vegetable Soup 
Prune, Cheese and Nut 
Salad 
Raisin Scones 
Tea Cocoa 


_. Fresh Corn on the Cob 
Sliced Tomatoes and Lettuce 
Stewed Plums 
Nut Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Devilled Egg Salad 
with Sardines 
Brown Rolls 
Baked Pears Spice Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Peppers Stuffed with 
Pork and Beans 
Berries 
Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Crabmeat Salad 
Hot Finger Rolls 
Lemon or Pecan Tarts 
Fruit Punch Iced Milk Drink 


Cheese Toast and Bacon 
Dill Pickles 
Chilled Watermelon 
Tea Cocoa 


Casserole of Lima Beans 
Onion and Tomato 
Brown Bread and Butter 
Fruit Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


DINNER 
Lamb and 
Macaroni 
Beet Greens 
Fried Tomatoes 
Cherry Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Creamed Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 
Blancmange with Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Oven-fried White Fish 
Tartare Sauce 
Duchess Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Steamed Fresh Plum Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes 
Swiss Chard 
Sliced Orange Custard 
Coffee Tea 
Roast of Beef 
Mixed Pickles 
Mashed Potatoes 
Creamed Cauliflower 


Fruit Ice Cream Macaroons 
Coffee Tea 
Consommé 


Cold Roast Beef 
Baked Pctatoes 
Scalloped Onions 
Butterscotch Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Liver Loaf 
Parsley Potatoes 
Steamed Vegetable Marrow 
Creamy Rice Puddirg 
Iced Tea with Lemon 


Curried Kidneys 
Rice Croquettes 
Ice Cream Pineapple Sauce 
Icebox Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Canned Pilchard with Lemon 
on Lettuce 
Fresh Gingerbread 
Hard Sauce 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Celery Soup 
Cabbage, Raisin and Nut Salad 
Apple Sauce 
Gingerbread (from Thursday) 
Tea Cocoa 


Grilled Small Sausages 
Corn on the Cob 
Peaches and Cream 
Tea Cocoa 


Jellied Vegetable Molds 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Nut Butterscotch Tapioca 

Brownies 
Tea Cocoa 


Canned Spaghetti 
Stewed Plums 


Cake 
Chocolate Milk Drink 


Cold Meat Loaf 
Green Salad Bowl 
Fruit Trifle 
Tea Cocoa 


Scrambled Eggs with Fried 


Tomatoes 
Brown Toast 
Melon Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Oxtail Soup 
Carrot Ring with Green Peas 
Baked Potatoes 
Sautéd Eggplant 
Blackberry Spanish Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Fresh Ham Slice 
Mashed Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 

Orange Jelly Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Pan-broiled Fresh Herring 
Potato Chips 
Sliced Cucumber and Onion 
Fresh Plum Ice Cream 
Icebox Cookies 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Birds 
Browned Potatoes 
Fresh Lima Beans 

Cherry Cobbler 
Coffee Tea 


Mixed Grill 
(Lamb Chops, Bacon and 
Mushrooms, Grilled Tomatoes) 
Buttered Rice Succotash 
Fruit Cup Layer Cake 
Iced Coffee 


Baked Meat Loaf 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Baked Squash 
Cherry Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Bean Soup 
Sausages 
Mashed Potatoes 
Boiled Cabbage 
Diced Fruits Lime Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Grilled Steak 
Potato Cakes Wax Beans 
Deep Apple Pie Cheese 

Coffee Tea 


The Meals the Month compiled Frances Hucks 


are regular feature Chatelaine each month 


STAR “LITTLE BROADWAY” 


READY? GO. Shirley has 
diver too. She can’t 
handstand yet. But she’ll 
able with practice 
because she gets lots 
trigger-fast food energy 
from her Puffed Wheat 
breakfasts. 


SHIRLEY’S breakfasts delicious 
Quaker Puffed Wheat taste even 
better than they look. won- 
derful for her too. Puffed Wheat 
specially easy digest because 
it’s shot from guns. That special 
Quaker process explodes each nour- 
ishing, sun-ripened grain wheat 
eight times its normal size. The 
tiny, hard-to-digest food cells are 
unlocked. why you get their 
trigger-fast food energy more 
quickly and easily. join the 
thousands healthy, happy fam- 
ilies who enjoy Shirley’s favorite 
breakfast every day. Ask your gro- 
cer for Quaker Puffed Wheat today. 


SHOT FROM 
give you 
TRIGGER FAST 
Food Energy 


ENJOY COOL, REFRESHING QUAKE 


her favorite cereal! 


TURN 
OUT RIGHT 


BUT 


WITH 
WATCH WONDERFUL... 

ALWAYS CERTO GLASSES FROM 
JAM ONLY BOIL INTHIS SHORT 

FOR JAM...A WOULDNT TIME BOIL AWAY 

MINUTE EXPECT MORE DOES INTHE 
THE MOST THAN OLD-FASHIONED LONG BOIL 

FOR JELLY/ 


ISNT AND THE YOU 
TASTE LIKE FRESH, USIN FOLLOW THESE 
RIPE FRUIT, RIGHT RECIPES EXACTLY... 
COLOUR BECAUSE THE CAN SEE SAVES YOU GET THEM 
BOIL NONE TIME, WORK AND FREE WHEN 
THE NATURAL TASTE BUY CERTO... 
ITSELF COLOUR LOST... WONT GIVE YOU 
STAYS RIGHT SOMETIMES PERFECT RESULTS 
THE FRUIT HAVE FROM ANY FRUIT 


FAILURES? 


FREE RECIPE BOOK 


Look for the book Tested Recipes 
under the label every bottle Certo 
and inside every package 
Crystals separate recipe for each 
fruit. 


Crystal Form, Too 


Use whichever form you prefer 
—liquid crystals. Two pack- 
ages Crystals make 
much jam jelly one 


bottle Certo. 


ASSORTED 
LABELS FOR JAM 
JELLY GLASSES 


get these attractive labels, 
just mail this coupon and 
stamp with label 

from one Certo bot- 
two package 
fronts from 


sumer Service Dept., 
General Foods, Ltd., 
Cobourg, Ontario. 
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BREAKFAST 
Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Sugared Cherries 
Bread and Milk 
Toasted Biscuits 


Coffee Tea 


Chilled 
Cereal 
Toast Stewed Fruit 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Juice 
Griddle Cakes 
Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


5 
Prepared Cereal with Fresh 
3erries 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Chilled Prune Juice 


Cereal 
Muffins Honey 
Coffee Tea 


(Sunday) 
Cantaloupe 
Cereal 
Bacon-fried Tomatoes 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Sliced Oranges 
French Toast 
and Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Fresh Blueberries 
Grilled Smal! Fish 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Bran Muffins Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Bananas 
Scrambled Eggs 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


(Sunday) 
Cantaloupe 
Mushroom Omelet 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


Pineapple Juice 


Toasted Rolls Jelly 
Coffee Tea 


Stewed Apples 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


LUNCHEON SUPPER 


Chicken and Noodle Soup 
Tomato and Cottage Cheese 
Salad 
Hot Biscuits Honey 
Iced Tea or Chocolate Milk 


Savory Omelet 


Toast 
Stewed Currants 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Toasted Cheese and Tomato 
Sandwich with Bacon 
Pickles 
Berries and Cream 
Wafers 
Tea Cocoa 
Minced Beef and Rice 
Croquettes 
Relish 
Canned Fruit 
Cinnamon Buns 
Tea Cocoa 


Fresh Spinach with Poached 
Eggs 
Sliced Cucumber and Onion 
Coffee Jelly Whip 
Chilled Fruit Drink 


Frankfurters 
Hot Potato Salad 
Blueberries and Cream 
Jelly Roll 
Tea Cocoa 


Assorted Sandwiches 


Pickles Radishes 
Ice Cream Maple Sauce 
Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Liver and Bacon 
Head Lettuce 
Russian Dressing 
Chocolate Rennet Custard 
Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Corn Soup 
Mixed Vegetabie Salad 
Toasted Nut Bread Jam 
Tea Cocoa 


Cauliflower on Toast with 
Cheese Sauce 
Fruit Cup 
Cake 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 
Watercress Radishes 
Cocoanut Cup Custards 
Tea Cocoa 


Fish and Chips 
Chili Sauce 
Fresh Pear, Celery and 
Peanut Butter Salad 
Tea Cocoa 


Sliced Jellied Tongue 
Cole Slaw with Green Peppers 
Johnny Cake Syrup 
Iced Grape Juice 


Fruits in Ginger Ale on Lettuce 
Fruit Dressing 
Hot Rolls 


Crackers Cheese Assortment 
Tea Cocoa 
Onion Soup 


Cucumber and Tomato Salad 
Baked Apple 
Gingersnaps 

Tea Cocoa 


Creamed Diced Cottage Roll 
and Peas on Toast 
Cantaloupe 
Tea Cocoa 


Meals 


Thir 


Menus 


DINNER 
Grilled Lamb Chops 
Mint Jelly 
Riced Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Chilled Lemon Pudding 


Coffee Tea 
Rolled Roast of Beef 
Horseradish 


Browned Potatoes 
Baked Summer Squash 
Green Apple Sauce 
Gingerbread 
Coffee Tea 


Cream Celery Soup 
Cold Roast Beef 
Home-fried Potatoes 
Buttered Onions 
Chilled Rice Mold 
Coffee Cherry Sauce Tea 
Broiled Ham 
Parsley Potatoes 
Creamed Celery 
Blueberry Cup Cakes 
Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Baked Lake Trout 
Browned Potato Cakes 
Stewed Tomatoes 
Deep Plum Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Veal Stew with Potatoes and 
Carrots 
Green Salad Bowl 
Carame! Cornstarch Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Cream Asparagus Soup 
Cold Plate 
(Jellied Chicken Molds, Beet 
and Celery Salad, Chilled 
Asparagus Tips) 
Cherry Tarts 
Coffee Tea 


Casserole Canned Salmon, 
Celery and Peas 
Parsley Potatoes, Carrots 

Apple Crisp 
Tea 


Beef 
Boiled Potatoes 
Grape Juice Tapioca 
Coffee Tea 


Clear Tomato Soup 
Cold Sliced Corned Beef 
Mustard 

Lyonnaise Potatoes 
larvard Beets 
Bananas Lemon Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
Broiled Wing Steaks 
Mashed Potatoes Corn 
Chilled Cantaloupe 


Cake 
Coffee Tea 


Clam Chowder 
Savory Rice Wax Beans 
Spinach Molds and Sliced Egg 
Buttered Carrots 
Black Currant Rolypoly 
Coffee ea 


Individual Meat Pies 
Boiled Potatoes 
Vegetable Marrow 
Spanish Cream with Fresh 
Fruit 
Coffee Tea 


Hot Baked Cottage Roll 
Horseradish 
Baked Potato 
Buttered Asparagus 
Relishes 
Blueberry Shortcake 
Iced Tea or Coffee 


Sliced Cold Cottage Roll 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Braised Celery 
Cottage Pudding Fruit Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Boiled Shoulder Lamb 
Caper Sauce 
Potato Balls Green Peas 


Snow 
Coffee Tea 


/ 
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Stop Puzzling 
Over Laundry Starch! 


make the 
ing solution 
wash day. Buy 
package 
the new blue 
and white la- 
belled IVORY 
Laundry 
Starch. 
find directions 
printed the 
label. Not gen- 
eral directions, 

for different 
solutions with list fabrics each solu- 
tion best for. your grocer hasn’t yet 
ordered Ivory Laundry Starch send 
his name and address and will see 
that you are supplied. The St. Lawrence 


Starch Co. Limited, Port Credit, Ontario. 


MELT FOR YOUR 


AN 


Use MEMBA-SEA 
Clear glass. Beautify your Jams 
and Jellies. Packet Seals com- 
10c, all grocers, druggists and 
10c stores. 


“Ne 


The best part the 
mar- 
vellous sandwiches 
you make mom- 
ent with Paris Pate. 
You wish 
for anything 


CORNS proof 


Famous model removes 


painful corns this easy way 


YOU suffer from painful corns 
read what Miss Jerry Harding says: 

ing corns. They always came back bigger, 
Bauer Black Blue-Jay. Blue-Jay was marvelous— 
the pain stopped instantly then just days 
thecorn lifted out Root and All.” Blue-Jay isscien- 


tific, easy use. 25¢ for 
CORN 


BLACK 


bd Jls root-like in form and position. If 
lett point for renewed development, 


The Path 


Understanding 


Continued from page 


again, and spoke with difficult honesty. 
think I’m glad you have 
learned kind.” 

was some time before spoke 
again. “And you, Norma. You get 
along with Charles?” 

Sudden pride made her voice light. 
“Oh yes. get along with Charles.” 

The lightness did not altogether 
mislead him. The pan berries was 
full, and waited for her, while she 
took the kitchen. did not 
touch her she came out him 
again, but she felt all his presence 
his voice. 

kind too, Norma,” said slowly. 
never used like Charles. was too 
vigorous for me. But give great 
look like your sons look him. 
You see—” his voice dropped, they 
moved toward sons 
might have been mine!” 


LANCE AND Elsie two mornings 
later. Charles drove them the 
station early train, and came 
home unexpectedly again, for break- 
fast. 

“Well, the years haven’t treated 
Lance kindly. And what whining 
dragnet she proved genially 
observed. guess you can consider 
yourself fortunate after all, when you 
look your own stalwart man!” 

Norma looked down her plate. 
Her hands were clenched her lap, 
until the knuckles showed white. 

Plenty strength, health and animal 
spirits,” Charles went on_ boldly. 
“Plenty And then there was 
silence deep the silence that 
had frightened her the night. Slowly, 
Norma looked up. 

hate.” His voice was low, and not 
quite even. “I’m not even fooling 
hoped, when you saw him, 
find was And that was 
where was wrong. know 
back where were twelve years 
ago, and this time I’m not dumb 
enough think—or can ever 
mean enough you help you!” 
Just for instant looked her 
and she ever saw defeat and suffering 
man’s face, she saw then. 
For the first time, she saw what must 
often have rested just beneath the 
loudness and conceit. 

She half rose. 


“Good said, and 


hurried from the room. moment 
she heard him running down the 
front stairs. 

She sank back her For 
moment she felt sick 
beyond that moment she 
saw herself, with the horrifying clarity 
that sometimes into 
seconds. She saw the picture 
woman who had taken all—a man’s 
good name, home 
and had given nothing. She had given 
Charles nothing nothing willingly, 
the best the doubtful form 
passivity from the beginning. And 
return she had expected tenderness 
and understanding, and been 


big 
every box 


two crisp, toasted Shredded Wheat smother with 

several spoonfuls luscious, juicy, sliced, ripe peaches 
thick, fresh cream, milk over generous measure sweeten 
taste. enticing, delicious, nutritious meal! 


THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LTD. 
Niagara Falls Canada 


MUSTARD PICKLES! 


Nothing you can put before man will tickle his appetite much those 
good old mustard pickles you put yourself. get your fresh, juicy vege- 
tables, now their best—and tin KEEN’S Double Super-Fine English 
Mustard. Then that tangy, piquant mustard flavour that the 
men for. 
MUSTARD PICKLES 


sweet green pepper, sweet red pepper, pts. silver skin onions, small firm gherkins, 

small firm cups salt, cup flour, cup cold vinegar, cups brown 
sugar, tablespoon turmeric, leve tablespoons Keen's Mustard, tablespoon mustard seed. 
Remove seeds from peppers and cut strips, peel onions, wash gherkins, break cauliflower into small 
ettes. Sprinkle with cups salt, cover with cold water and pinch alum and stand overnight. the 


thoroughly drain and crock. 
Add the blended mustard the vinegar, brown sugar and turmeric and cook double boiler 


until thick and smooth, about minutes, add the mustard seed and pour over pickles, mixing 

Pack jars and seal. 

For Free Cook Book Delights” write COLMAN-KEEN (Canada) Limited, 


a 
YOUR RECIPE FOR 
a” 


COW BRAND SODA 
CLEANS TEETH 


Regular brushing with Cow Brand 
Baking Soda (pure Bicarbonate 
Soda) recognized aid keep- 
ing the teeth children and 
“grown-ups” sound, healthy 
condition. Its mild alkalinity 
just sufficient remove stains 
and discolorations without injury 
delicate tooth enamel. This 
not only safe and effective way 
cleaning the teeth but econo- 
mical one well—for Cow Brand 
Baking Soda costs but few cents 
package. 


Send the coupon below for free 
booklet describing other medicinal 
uses Cow Brand Baking Soda. 
Keep package handy the 
medicine chest. 


GINGERBREAD 


cups sifted all- tspn. salt 
purpose flour tspns. ginger 

2 tspns. Cow Brand _1 cup molasses 
Baking Soda *1 cup sour milk 


tbispns. shortening, melted 

Sift flour once, measure, add baking soda, 
salt and ginger and sift again. Combine 
molasses and sour milk. Add flour mix- 
ture and beat until smooth. Add shorten- 
ing. Beat well. Turn into greased shallow 
pan Bake moderate oven 
(350° F.) minutes. 

milk may used instead, 
adding tablespoons vinegar cup 
sweet milk. Mix well and let stand few 
minutes 


FREE coupon. 


CHURCH DWIGHT LIMITED, 


Dept. U-37 
2715 Reading St., Montreal. 


Salad Every Day 


Continued from page 


Jellied combinations 
vegetables, fruits, fish, meat, 
what have you, are held together 
tender jelly provide one the most 
acceptable salads. Even plain juices, 
such tomato fruit, are and 
turned out crisp lettuce for service 
this way. 

The fact that they can prepared 

ahead time one their advan- 
tages: there’s nothing the 
minute but unmold, garnish and 
serve. 
Additions the liquid should 
cut into neat, even shapes, and, above 
all things, the jelly should delicate 
and tender, rather than rigid. Serve 
mayonnaise boiled dressing with 
savory molds, fruit dressing, you 
like, with sweeter concoctions. 

Hearty com- 
binations, these; and the backbone 
many summer meal. Chicken, ham, 
salmon, lobster, some other savory, 
substantial food the basis the 
salad and variety additions give 
individuality. crispness the 
greens, neatness all the ingredients, 
and harmonizing flavors between 
them. Mayonnaise boiled dressing 
the appropriate accompaniment, 
and any hour from noon the time 
serve them. 


Salad Bowl 


Lettuce 

Young spinach leaves 
Watercress 
Cucumber 

Young onions 
Radishes 

Tomatoes 

French dressing 


Cut the washed, crisp and 
spinach into fair-sized pieces, using the 
scissors. Add the watercress leaves 
which have been separated from the 
stalk. Add diced cucumber, thinly 
sliced young onions, and paper-thin 
slices radish and sections small 
peeled tomatoes. 
ingredients tossing lightly 
large bowl. Just before serving, add 
French dressing and toss lightly until 
every piece coated with the dressing. 
Serve from large salad bowl. 


Cooked Vegetable Salad 


Cooked, diced carrot 
Cooked, green peas 
Thinly sliced celery 
Chopped peanuts 
(plain salted) 
French dressing 
Fresh mint 
Lettuce 


Combine cooked, diced carrot, green 
peas and thinly sliced celery equal 
proportions. Add few chopped pea- 
nuts and just before serving, add 
French dressing which chopped 
fresh mint has been added. Serve 
bed shredded lettuce. 


Tomato Sandwich Salad 


Large, firm tomatoes 
Mayonnaise 

Green pepper 

Celery 

Onion 

Parsley 

Lettuce 


Peel the tomatoes and cut thick 
slices; spread half the slices with stiff 
mayonnaise, and sprinkle liberally with 
finely chopped green pepper, celery 
and grated onion. Cover each one 
with plain tomato slice, sandwich 
fashion, and serve crisp lettuce 
leaves, garnished with sprigs fresh 
parsley crisp watercress. 


Fruit Salad Bowl 


Watermelon 

Cantaloupe honey dew 

Orange sections 

Ripe berries (in season) 

White grapes 

Green cherries 

French dressing made with 
lemon juice (omit pepper) 

Watermelon shell 


Cut balls with small ball cutter 
from watermelon and cantaloupe. Add 
orange sections which have been freed 
all membrane, ripe berries (straw- 
berries, raspberries, blackberries, blue- 
grapes and few halved green cherries. 
Toss lightly together with 
French dressing made from salad oil, 
juice, salt, and little sugar. 
Chill thoroughly and serve piled the 
chilled shell half watermelon, cut 
lengthwise. 


Green Beans Tomato Jelly 


Tablespoonfuls gelatine 
Cupful cold water 
Cupfuls tomato juice 
Salt, pepper taste 
Tablespoonful grated 
onion 
canned green beans 
(drained) 
Lettuce and dressing 


Soften the gelatine the cold water 
for five minutes, and add the tomato 
juice which has been heated with the 
salt, pepper and grated 
until the gelatine and 
combine with the green beans. Turn 
into cold, damp mold and chill until 
firm. Serve unmolded with 
any desired dressing. 


Chicken Salad 1938 


Cupfuls diced cooked 
chicken 
Cupful thinly sliced 
celery 
Cupful seedless white 
grapes 
Tablespoonfuls thinly 
sliced walnuts 
Salt 
Mayonnaise 
Lettuce 


Combine the diced chicken, sliced 
celery, grapes and nuts, season with 
salt taste and moisten with mayon- 
naise. Pack into small molds for 
shaping and turn out onto bed 
shredded Garnish with squares 
currant, cherry cranberry jelly, 
and serve with additional mayonnaise 


GRAG 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


SAVES THE 
PARTY! 


EVERYTHING READY 
FOR YOUR PARTY? CAN HELP 


OH, GRACE, 
COCONUT CAKE 


FAILURE 
THAT WAS 
THE HIGH LIGHT 
THE 


DARLING, 
KNOW YOU DON'T 
USE SWANS DOWN 

FLOUR- BUT 
PHONE YOUR 
GROCER FORA 

PACKAGE 
ONCE 
SHOW YOU 
ROAD CAKE 
success 


NOTICE HOW FINE 
THIS 
AND MADE 
FROM SPECIAL 
WHEAT. NOW WATCH 
MAKE YOU 
DOWN 
BUSY DAY CAKE 
THAT WILL 
THE HIT 
THE EVENING. 


HAVE 
THAT KIND 


CAKE OFTEN- 
NOT JUST 


PARTY 


Down Cake Flour helps anyone 
make good cakes—even improves 
the cakes the best cake-makers. 
Gives uniform results, too. And when 
really hurry, there are Swans 
Down recipes that save time, but still 
give results. 


Milled from special grade Canadian 
soft wheat—sifted through silk until 
times fine ordinary less 
because success every time means 
wasted ingredients—saves shortening 
and eggs. Try Swans Down Now! 


BUSY DAY CAKE 


cups sifted Swans Down Cake Flour; 
teaspoons Calumet Baking Powder (if 
you use another baking powder, increase 
the quantity recommended the 
maker); teaspoon salt, cups sugar; 
eggs; milk; tablespoons melte 

Sift flour once, measure, add 
baking powder, sale and sugar and sift 
three times. Break eggs into cup and fill 
cup with milk. Add this and another cup 
milk—then butter. vigorously. 
Bake greased layer pans moderate 
oven (375°) minutes. 
Spread coconut frosting be- 
tween layers and over cake. 


CAKE FLOUR 


*Write for free recipe folder 


General Foods Ltd., Cobourg, Ont. 
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ATE OF so DA 
CARBON 
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DEPARTMENT FOR 
HOUSE PLANNING, 
DECORATING AND 

FURNISHING 

EVAN PARRY, 


Editor 


long window set into the side dark living room will transform completely. 


<2 


Let There Light 


Away with dark gloomy rooms! Learn how 


house that shown the right. 
Tear away the depressing veran- 


EVAN PARRY, dah—and set some modern 


BETTER conditions, better health, better cooking, and make 

leisure pleasure, there must more light than found 

many homes today. Such houses could improved, and their selling 
value increased, letting more light, more cost than the amount 
some you spend one year movies. 

Our grandmothers thought night air harmful, and tiny dormer windows 
their bedrooms were quite sufficient, but what Many spend 
the summer sun-tanning. sleep with open windows and even ask that 
the top our motor cars come down for more air and sun. live all over 
the house, strenuously and joyously. Doesn’t seem ludicrous live 
the mode 1938 house designed for living conditions the nineties? 
For instance, front porches the north side the house. There are 
hundreds houses facing north which, swear, have never had ray 
sunshine their living rooms since they were built. make matters 
worse, many these have roofed-in front porch, extending the full width 
the house. Since there’s much swift-moving confusion our streets 
today, the front the house hardly the place where one would 
peace and quiet. The logical place for porch the back the house, corner window 


preferably facing the garden, away from noise and dust. 


your living room 
SURE that there are some home-owners who have never given twice attrac- 


thought the improvement which could made scrapping the front tive, 
porch and letting some light into the home. Apart from the benefit 
health, both mental and physical, many cases the removal the front 
porch would greatly improve the appearance the house. paved 
terrace could built with the landing outside the front door. 
would difficult imagine anything more charming than such terrace, 
paved with random stone you wish sit the terrace, portable 
umbrella removable awning bright-colored fabric could used. 
Modern home designs, some the crudities which are known 
that name, like all abuses, have germ virtue—light and air generous 
quantities. Too much light bad for the eyes and nerves. This has been 
discovered the medical profession its research working conditions 
for modern industry. But light moderation well worth while the 
home. many cases, would comparatively easy matter increase 
the width windows most the rooms the house. 


There are dining rooms and living rooms galore which could im- glass 
proved hundredfold bay windows were inserted the outer wall. 
added interest room, especially glass shelves were 
Imagine the added interest the yug kitchen allow 


hung the room side take colored bottles and glass. After all, most plenty light 
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MOTHER 


THIS MORNING 


SCRUBBING CLOTHES WHEN 
THERES SOAP LIKE RINSO 

THAT SOAKS OUT DIRT! 
WHAT WASTE 
ENERGY! MUST 
SPEAK YOUR 
MOTHER 


HURRAY FOR RINSO AND 
WONDERFULLY 
SNOWY WASH! LETS THROW 


LYING DOWN. SHE 
SAYS HER ACHES FROM 
SCRUBBING THE CLOTHES 


KNOW THAT WITH THE NEW RINSO YOU 
COULD SOAK YOUR CLOTHES LEAST 
SHADES WHITER THAN ORDINARY 
SOAPS GET THEM 


HELLO, JOHNNY 


LETS RUN, MOTHER 


Rinso gives 25% more suds 
than the old—even hard water 


INSO’S active, longer-lasting suds 
soak clothes amazingly clean 
little minutes yet safe even 
for overnight soaking. Clothes washed 
the safe, Rinso way last 
times longer come least five 
shades whiter. Colours stay bright and 
fresh. Rinso recommended the 
makers famous Canadian washers. 
And it’s grand for dishwashing and all 


cleaning, too. New Rinso easy 
ever the hands—and economical. 
Get the 
large size 
package, 
most women 
prefer it. 


PRODUCT 


GEE_THATS SWELL! 


resentful when she had not had it. How 
could the frailties and imperfections 
any man’s nature stand against 
that! What could any man do, but 
dominate, when she had not even tried 
help. she had met Charles with 
honesty and attempt—however 
painful—to understand him, how did 
she know would not have tried 
you’ve had learn kind too, 
She closed her eyes sharply, 
remembering. She knew that Lance 
had travelled long way farther the 
path understanding and kindness 
than she. She knew suddenly 
face when she had shrinkingly touched 
muscle his arm fair head, 
buried pillow the moonlight. 

And suddenly she knew something 
else that she, and she alone had 
been blame for great deal. Her 
fault that Lance had rushed into 
marriage with for Lance had 
never been the one start those 
quarrels, and she had always expected 
him end them. Her fault that 
Charles had married her when 
might have found someone else who 
would have loved him Under 
another woman’s love, Charles might 
have been very different person. She 

who called herself all complac- 
ency, good woman—had done great 
deal harm the lives two good 

There was nothing she could now 
for the one. had found his own 
way out—and the doing, had shown 
her the way well. 

But there was great deal that she 
could for the other. Suddenly she 
rose her feet, for only then did she 
hear the starter Charles’ She 
ran the door. great deal she could 


Descriptions Simplicity Patterns 
pages 30, 


requires, with 134 yards 35- 
inch yards 39-inch fabric. 
Trimming: rickrack braid. With 
smocking: 134 yards 35-inch fabric; 15% 
yards 39-inch fabric. Collar: yard 
35- 39-inch fabric. Transfer pattern in- 
cluded for smocking. Price, cents. 


No, 2829—Sizes 10, 12, and 16. Size 
requires yards 35-inch fabric; 
23g yards 39-inch fabric. Trimming: 
yards tape. Price, cents. 
No. 2828—Sizes and Size re- 
quires yards 35-inch fabric; yards 
39-inch fabric, yards 35-inch 
striped cottons. Pleating: 
34-inch width. Ribbon Trimming: 
yards width. Price, cents. 


Size years requires, Skirt: yards 
35-inch fabric; yards 39-inch fabric; 
yard 54-inch fabric. Blouse: yards 
35-inch fabric; yard 39-inch fabric; 
yard 44-inch fabric. Transfer pattern 
included for smocking. Price, cents. 


No. 2843—Sizes 10, 12, and years. 
Size requires 234 yards 35-inch fabric; 
yards 39-inch fabric. Collar: 
yard 35-, 39-, 44-inch Ribbon: 
yoru width. Price cents. 


Size years requires yards 35-inch 
fabric; 134 yards 39-inch fabric. Collar: 
35-, 39-, 44-inch fabric, Bow: 
yard ribbon. Price cents. 

No. 2847—Sizes and years. Size 
ric; yards 39-inch fabric; 134 yards 
width. Transfer pattern for smocking, in- 
cluded envelope. Price, 


WONDERS 
WHY YOURE 
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we 
knew how little Maytag 
Washer costs per week, 
let you handle those heavy washings 
the old way. 
Gyrofoam action washes 
clothes cleaner. Its indestructible 
wringer easy operate. addi- 
tion the electric models, Maytag 
can supplied with 
two-cylinder, vibra- 
tionless gas engine. 
Telephone write 
our nearest dealer 
and arrange free 
demonstration 
your own home. 


QUALITY WASHERS 


Made the World’s Largest 
Washers 


at: 
Winni Saskatoon 
algary E 
Delici 


Bran Muffins 
depend 


‘the 


get the full flavour and 
health qualities bran muffins 
and cookies you must use 
natural bran. 


Quaker Natural Bran gives best 
ally intended for baking. 

cious, true bran 
flavour. Costs 
muchless—sold 
only sealed 
cartons—try it! 


your grocer 
Costs MucH Less 


HARD 
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Question—Some two years ago 
had gas burner put our furnace, 
and after using about four five 
months, noticed that the chimney 
and surrounding areas both sides 
were wet. Although have been told 
differently, inclined believe 
that this constant dampness during 
the winter injurious the brick 
the house. 

The chimney situated the north 
side, and the brick sand brick. 

Several suggestions have been of- 
fered different people: 
Tear down the chimney 
and rebuild with tile it; 
have transit pipe run 
alongside the chimney 
pipe such they use for 
gas mains, put 
chimney from 
What 


Paris, Ont. 


Answer Sand and 
lime brick should never 
used for outside walls, 
absorbs moisture and 
few years seriously 
deteriorates. 
that the only satisfactory thing for you 
take down the chimney and 
rebuild with hard brick and 
cement mortar and with standard 
flue lining. True, the most costly 
the three suggestions given your 
friends, but will prove the cheap- 
est the long run. 


Question—The foundation 
house supposed parged and 
then tarred, give waterproof wall, 
Through oversight the parging was 
omitted, and some trouble has been 
experienced with water 

would like have your advice 
the best method correcting this 
trouble. obviously will impossible 
parge the wall over the present tar 
coating, and has been suggested that 
coating sticky tar applied, this 
paper and another coat 


—W. C., Port Nelson, Ont. 


Answer—The application coat 
tar, followed with layer heavy 
waterproof paper and finished with 
another coat tar, would make 
satisfactory job. 

house the back 


the store; that is, joined the 
store. present has just one floor, 


Puzzled some detail 

decorating, furnishing 

remodelling Send your 
question 


THE 
HOUSE 
CLINIC 


Conducted 
EVAN PARRY, 


shown plan, but find neces- 
sary enlarge some way. you 
think would possible raise the 
roof and make second floor the 
enlarge adding the first floor? 
would like remodel and modern- 
ize the whole house. 

The present plan included, 
shall tell you what would like do. 
The staircase would, presume, have 
above the present basement 
staircase. Now this would mean that 
the staircase would open 
into the part which 
would like for 
room. you think 
staircase would spoil the 
effect living room? 

would like remove 
the wall between the bed- 
room and dining room, 
and make large living 
The hall very 
small, but serves 
division between house 
and store, and there 
also door Jeading the 
outside. Would you ad- 
vise leaving the small hall 
Would you leave 
the large pillars and glass cupboards 
between rooms? 

Regarding the second floor, would 
like have one large bedroom, two 
bedroom, bathroom, and possible 
linen closet. Could you suggest how 
this could arranged? 

The walls are wallboard and pap- 
there any other cheaper new 
finish than plaster? 

Just what are the built-in dressing 
tables like, which you spoke one 
house? 

One the bed- 


Man. 
» 
Answer—I have 
iW 
tions for your re- 


modelling scheme. 
There appar- 
you cannot add 
floor the exist- 
ing house, which, 
strength and construction 
present building. 

Wallboard cheaper than and 


plaster. The dressing table consists 


mirror affixed the wall with two 
pedestals fitted with drawers. 


REALIZES SISTER DUE 
ANY SUDDENLY 
REMEMBERS HER NEW BISSELL 


WRINGS HANDS WILLIE TRIPS, 
SCATTERING FISH FOOD OVER 
JUST—CLEANED RUG 


BEAMS BISSELL CLEANS UNDER 
LOW FURNITURE 
BUMPERS PREVENT SCRATCHING- 


GRATEFUL THAT HI-LO BRUSH 
CONTROL ADJUSTS ITSELF ANY 
RUG HIGH LOW 


STAY-ON BUMPERS 


Cleaning with Bissell doubly easy 
because you worry about mar- 
ring furniture—Stay-on Bumpers guard 
against scratches your Bissell swoops 
into tight places. The exclusive Hi-Lo 
Brush Control makes good sweeping 
any floor surface easiest with Bissell. 


Handsome new models from 
$4.75 $7.45 your dealer’s 


EXPLAINS SISTER BISSELL GRAND 
FOR QUICK VACUUM 
FOR PERIODIC 


BISSELL 


The really betier sweeper 
Niagara Falls, Ont. 


Two New Service Bulletins 


From the Chatelaine Institute 


CORRECTING YOUR FAULTY PROPORTIONS 
you too SHORT? Too TALL? Too FAT? 
Too THIN? This valuable bulletin will give you 
helpful suggestions the right type 
clothes you should wear correct each these 
problems. What are the best fabrics for you? 
The most becoming colors? The best Lines? 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 20... 
Price Cents. 


INTO GARDEN practical 
help for the average gardener. Preparing the 
the flower border... making 
ful planting the apportioning 
the planting plants 
easy-to-grow annuals the perennial border 
—all phases gardening simply presented. 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin, No. 
Price 


A practical guide tor small gardens 


Ask for Them Number 
CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Ave., Toronto 
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Backyard” into Garden 


“Our Tank 
EVERDUR 


ends rust- 
saves money 


ASTING service! plentiful supply 

rust-free hot water! Complete free- 

dom from rust-repairs, and rust-replace- 
ment costs! 


You get all this from hot water tank 
made non-rust Everdur Metal—a re- 
markable copper-silicon alloy with steel- 
like 


Are you building? modernizing? 
Don’t overlook the comfort and conveni- 
ence dependable hot water supply. 
And remember that you can save money 
from the start with tank Everdur 
Metal either storage tank (range 
boiler), automatic heater with 
Everdur Metal tank inside. Consult your 
local utility plumbing contractor. 


The Everdur Tank shown above 
made General Steel Wares Limited, 
and can supplied from stock and 
Tinned inside. Tanks with capacities 
from 192 gals. supplied order. 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


(Made-in-Canada Products) 
Main Office and Mill: New Toronto, Ont. 
Montreal Office: Dominion Square Building 


meee 


Here is a small, readabie booklet containing 
12 suggestions for building and remodelling 
that will bring important upkeep savings, Get 
your cepy by sending coupon below. 


Anaconda American Brass Limited, 
Dept, 18Q, New Toronto, 


Pleuse send your FREE booklet, 
Rust-Proof Home.” 


. 
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Let There Light 


Continued from page 


better than our neighbors. Those 
small redundant windows 
side the living room dining room 
homes, are earthly good except 
remind one the days Victoria the 
Good. the Jot wide enough and 
the fireplace wall faces 
increase the window opening and 
extend down within two feet six 
placed under the window, the room can 
made one taste. the wall only 
six feet away from the wall your 
neighbor’s house, then brick the 
dwarf window opening and increase 
the size the window facing the street 
garden. 

Those who have made such improve- 
ments marvel the results. Many 
houses have small living rooms with 
small dining rooms leading out them. 
Such houses, built for sale today, 
would remain unsold until long after 
the builder’s profit had vanished. 


JUDGING received from 
our readers, their desire open 
these two undersized rooms their 
homes and form dinette. 
removing the dividing wall and build- 
ing dwarf partition height 
two feet six inches from the floor, 
better lighted and spacious 
living room created. Space, airiness 
and light are the three cardinal virtues 
home building today. Often, 
house the old-time variety can 
made over surprising degree and 
great cost the home owner. 
Kitchens are workshops, and there 
one place where good light and air are 
required, the kitchen. some 
parts the Dominion, practical 
enter the kitchen direct from the 
side entrance, without lobby. Some- 
times the service door the back 


the house. does not matter which, 
light and air you are after. With 
the outer door cut half, the upper 
portion made open and narrow 
shelf fixed the top the lower 
the opening portion 
open the greater part the day, 
without fear intrusion 
other chance callers. 

observations confirm many 


woman’s criticism the kitchen 


yesterday. The sink very often 
dark corner, instead being placed 
under window generous width. 
Wherever possible, would advo- 
cate wide window for the kitchen. 
Many hours are spent this work- 
shop, why not have made pleasant 
and Bedrooms the vintage 
already referred to, very often suffer 
from want light and air, You often 
see reference made cross ventilation 
made practically every housing 
authority. But alas, how many bed- 
rooms one could find day’s march 
which suffer from the lack All 
that necessary have another 
window inserted side outer wall, 
near the partition the other side 
the bedroom, that the front 
back wall. 

Bedrooms the attic are more often 
than not poorly lighted 
does not require much 
imagination realize how much the 
room could improved either 
putting another window increas- 
ing the width the present one. 
the lay mind, disturbing the roof seems 
chore magnitude. Nothing the 
kind. most cases could done, 
the appearance the house improved, 
sleepless nights avoided, and mod- 
erate cost. So, taking all all, you 
can see there valid reason why 
there should not more 


The House the Month 


ROOM 


many readers noted, the 
wrong plans were shown with 
this charming French colonial 
house, featured the House 
the Month July. The cor- 
rect plans are shown below, 
and CHATELAINE apologizes 
for the bewilderment its 
readers. The design Earle 
Sheppard, archi- 
tect, Toronto. The basement 
plan includes spacious play- 
room with fireplace, laundry 
and boiler room. 


SECOND-FLOOR PLANs 
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CLEAN 
TOILET 

HEALTH 
HAZARD 


Hor weather helps breed germs 
Don’t risk insanitation. 
was originated clean 
toilets. And you don’t have 
rub and scrub, either. 

Just sprinkle little this odor- 
less powder the bowl. (Follow 
directions the can.) Flush the 
toilet. removes stains. 
purifies the hidden 
other method can reach. 
banishes the cause toilet odors. 
cannot injure plumb- 
ing connections. also 
for cleaning automobile radiators 
(directions can). Sold gro- 
cery, drug, hardware, and syndicate 
stores—30 and cent sizes. Made 
Canada. Distributed 
Company, Ltd., Toronto, 
Ontario. 


Sani-Flush 


OWLS WITHOUT SCOURING 


CORNS 


Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads instantly relieve, 


remove corns. 
Prevent corns, sore toes, 
blisters. Ease new tight 
shoes. Soothing. Safe, sure. 
Cost but trifle. Sizes for 
Corns, Callouses, Bunions, 
Soft Corns between toes. 


“VASELINE” JELLY 


When toes are scalded, feet 
sore, rub “Vaseline” Petroleum 
Jelly the tender spots. See 
how soothes the irritation, 
softens the skin. Apply 
night after bathing the feet 
warm water. Jars, 15c 
and Tubes 


ase 


Vaseline 


: 
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HOME 


MAMMOTH NEW MEDICAL REFERENCE 


UNIVERSAL 


DOCTOR 


HIS GREAT BOOK merits place every Canadian home—the very 

latest, most reliable family medical reference work comprising 
832 pages, over 600,000 words, thousands vital, authentic facts, and 
hundreds practical photographs, illustrations and detailed anatomical 
drawings. “The Universal Home Doctor” has actually been compiled 
Harley Street, the medical centre London, and edited personally 
eminent Harley Street physician. Every one its 2,500 subjects has been 
written acknowledged expert. 


Universal Home Doctor modern and quite comments Canadian 
medical authority who has examined the book. You must not miss this exceptional 
opportunity securing copy this invaluable book—now offered for sale 
Canada, and amazingly low price. Everyone married single, man 
woman; young, middle-aged advanced years—will find full and frank advice 
their own intimate problems health and hygiene. 


VALUED OVER $5.00 THE BRITISH PUBLISHERS 


ALUED the British publishers more than 

$5.00, The Universal Home Doctor brings you 
wealth helpful information concise form, written 
simple, straightforward language which all can 
understand. The 2,500 subjects treated the book are 
conveniently arranged alphabetical order. 


“By consulting this book,” states the Preface, “readers 
will able recognize and understand warning 
symptoms .... where ignorance might cause delay 
and aggravate the complaint.” 

Reference books written only few years ago are 
today out date—and emergency may fail you 
being unable supply you, critical moment, 
with those vital facts which may make all the dif- 
ference. 

Here are just few the subjects covered this 
mighty work:— 

Accidents, Adenoids, Adolescence (Male), Adolescence 
(Female), Advice Young Married People, Age 
Changes, Ague, Ailing Children, Anaemia, Anatomy, 
Injuries Ankle, Antiseptics, Aperients, Apoplexy, 
Artificial Respiration, Asthma, Appendicitis, Back- 
ache, Baldness, Bandages, Baths (Medicated), Bilious- 
ness, Bites and Stings, Bruises, Bunions, Cancer, 
Cataract, Catarrh, Change Life, Chicken-pox, Chil- 
blains, Constipation, Delirium Diabetes, 
Diarrhoea, Digestion, Diphtheria, Food Poisoning, 
Frost-bite, Headaches, Heart Disease, Heartburn, 


Hysteria, Hay Fever, Inflammation, Inoculation, In- 
fectious Diseases, Insomnia, Influenza, Indigestion, 
Jaundice, Kidneys, Lameness, Larynx, Ligaments, 
Liver, Lockjaw, Lumbago, Massage, Measles, Menin- 
gitis, Myopia, Nausea, Nervous Breakdown, Neuralgia, 
Neuritis, Neurasthenia, Obesity, Palpitation, Pleurisy, 
Pneumonia, Poliomyelitis (Infantile Paralysis), Preg- 
nancy, Piles, Rheumatism, Rickets, Ringworm, Rup- 
ture, St. Vitus’ Dance, Scarlet Fever, Sciatica, Sex 
Hygiene, Sickroom Nursing, Skin Diseases, Sleep- 
walking, Smallpox, Sprains and Strains, Stammering, 
Stomach Diseases, Teeth, Tonsilitis, Tuberculosis, 
Vaccination, Varicose Veins, Vitamins, Warts, 
Whooping Cough, Wounds, X-Rays, etc., etc. 


Know Your Body! 


The Universal Home Doctor contains many hundreds 
practical photographs, illustrations and detailed 
anatomical diagrams the human body, all specially 
prepared under the supervision leading medical 
authorities. know your own body essential 
happy, healthy life. the pages this wonderful 
book you are shown glance how your body 
made, how works, where warning pains occur, and 
how render first-aid times emergency. 


Many Invaluable Supplements 


feature this unique work the many invaluable 
supplements. number the subjects covered 
these special sections given below: The Baby; 


To 
HOME BOOK SERVICE, 
210 Dundas Street West, Toronto, Canada. 


Beauty Culture; Hygiene; Remedial Exercises; First 
Aid; Diet (by famous British physician); Child 
Welfare; Ante-natal care; Infant welfare; Milk Supply; 
The unmarried mother and her child; The pre-school 
child; The elementary school child, etc., etc. 


Strong, Handsome Binding 


The Universal Home Doctor has 832 large pages 
beautiful ivory-finish paper, with special glossy sur- 
face reproduce perfectly the many detailed illustra- 
tions; The book inches deep inches wide, 
has coloured dustproof top and weighs nearly 
pounds. Every copy has superb full-color diagnosis 
diagram the human body for its frontispiece. The 
book bound rich Red Morocco-grained Art. 
Leather, with lettering real carat gold. 


ORDER NOW! THE 
SUPPLY LIMITED 


limited supply these splendid books has been secured for 
Canadian sale. Make sure of your copy by sending your order 
NOW on the special Order Form below, with your remittance 
for $1.95 which includes the cost of packaging, postage and 
insurance. Each copy will be mailed in a strong carton to 
ensure safe delivery. Orders will be filled in strict rotation 
as they are received. At this time of year, when late summer 
and fall epidemics are a source of anxiety, this book should be 
on your home book-shelf for quick reference. 


THIS OFFER FOR CANADA ONLY! 


BOOK WITH CARE 


From HOME BOOK SERVICE 


Please send me, postpaid, .... copies Universal Home 
Doctor” at your Special Price of $1.95 per copy, delivered to 210 Dundas St. W., Toronto 
my address, for which I enclose my remittance for $........eeeeee Frint el ly in block lett full 4 
I understand that if the book is not as advertised, I may return it in your Some 
good condition within five days, when my purchase price will be 
refunded. 
D not detach 


fill itin and ma'l 


order form. 


ok An additional charge of 75 cents is required 
on orders from the North West Territories, 
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you not wish clip this order form from the cover, please copy plain sheet paper. 
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Ontario Ladies’ College 
WHITBY, ONTARIO 
Established 1874 


Residential School for Girls 


Beautiful situation 100 acres grounds. Complete 
Modern Education attractive cultured environ- 
ment. Public School Honour Matriculation. 
Music, Art, Household Science, Secretarial Courses 
and Dramatics. Swimming and Gymnasium. 
Resident Mistress of Physical Education—supervised 
Winter and Summer Sports. Riding quiet country 
roads—Reopens September 
For Calendar apply Principal. 


REV. CARSCALLEN, M.A., D.D. 


and “Day 
School for 


Courses from Primary Honour Ma- 
triculation. Recommendation accepted 
Universities for Pass and Honour 


Matriculation. 


Secretarial Course, Music, Art, 
Dramatics, Physical Education, Sports. 


Fall Term begins Wednesday, Sept. 14. 
Boarders—Tuesday, Sept. 13th. 


Write for prospectus the principal 
OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE 


OVENDEN 


BARRIE, ONTARIO 


BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
RESIDENTIAL PUPILS ONLY 
Numbers being restricted, opportunity given 
for the fullest development of personality and 
individual gifts. Preparation for the Univer- 
sities. Music, Art, Riding (7 horses, resident 
Riding Instructress), Handicrafts, Dramatics, 

Summer and Winter Sports. 


For Prospectus, apply the Principals. 


feel that girl shoul 
taught cooking and household duties 
school, that she will well fitted 
take care domestic affairs when 
she leaves school and marries. 
Canadian girls’ boarding schools give 
adequate attention this matter? 
sending girl boarding school 
this year, and would like you for- 
ward the names the schools which 
give instruction household duties 
well ordinary instruction.—Mrs. 
B., Toronto, Ont. 

find that most 
the girls’ schools make special point 
giving first-class instruction cook- 
ing and domestic science. Many 
them have well, lessons Nutrition, 
Laundry, Dressmaking, Budgeting, 
etc. These colleges maintain fine up-to- 
date kitchens, and the girls are taught 
plan, cook and serve meals all 
types, from those the simplest 


Delightful location; 


RESIDENTIAL 


Alma College 


ST. THOMAS, ONTARIO 
Extensive grounds; well 
appointed buildings with Automatic Sprinkler 
Protection; Gymnasium; Swimming Pool; Tennis 
Courts; Riding; Golf; Skating, and other sports. 
Courses include High School to Junior and 
Senior Matriculation, Public School, Music, Sec- 
retarial, Home Economics, Art, Dramatics, In- 
terior Decoration and Handicrafts. Affiliated 
with University Western Ontario. 


Write for prospectus. Principal: Rev. Dobson, M.A., 
SCHOOL 


TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 


IRLS 


FOR 


MUSIC 


Principal—SIR ERNEST MacMILLAN, B.A., MUS.D., LL.D., F.R.C.M., F.R.C.O. 


RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 1938 


Complete courses study all musical subjects from Nursery Kinder- 
garten Senior School, leading Licentiateship Diploma. 


Professional Courses special inclusive rates. limited number 
bursaries are provided for talented students. Year Book covering 


courses sent request. 
Examination Syllabus, Covering All Requirements, Sent Request. 


Attractive Residence for Young Women 


Address 135 College Street, Toronto 


nature elaborate dinner party. 
have forwarded you the names 
schools which feel best suit your 
purpose. 


Question—Do girls have wear 
fixed uniform the private colleges, 
may they wear what they like, 
W., Barrie, Ont. 

Answer—The majority the girls’ 
schools have set uniforms for the girls, 
although, course, the uniform varies 
from school school. They usually 
have lighter uniform for the summer 
months. 


Question— daughter has shown 
definite liking for the water, and 
feel that there every possibility 
her developing into really fine swim- 
mer. What facilities are there for 
swimming the girls’ private schools? 
—Mrs. F., Kingston, Ont. 

Answer—Some the circulars 
the girls’ schools have been forwarded 
you, containing photographs the 


youthful student the Toronto 
Conservatory Music. 


CHATELAINE, AUGUST, 1938 


(Top left) St. Andrew's College Cadet Corps 
church parade. (Left) Girls the gymnasium 
Royal Victoria College, Montreal. (Above) Tree 
Planting ceremony Pickering College. (Bottom 
left) bedroom Ottawa College. 


the 


Educational Director 


truly fine swimming pools which most 
these schools maintain. They have 
experienced instructors attached the 
staff, and from these the girls get 
invaluable advice swimming and 
lifesaving. 

think daughter 
will undertaking commercial 
career, probably secretarial work, when 
she leaves school. possible for her 
receive early training typewriting, 
shorthand, and on, one the 
boarding schools you wrote about last 
month?—Mrs. L., Montreal. 

Answer—Some the girls’ schools 
make special feature commercial 
education, having courses 
hand, typewriting, penmanship, rapid 
calculation, correspondence and filing, 
accounting, economics and commercial 
law. 
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FICTION 
The Lady Wore White 
One Hour for 


The Path Understanding 

The Calm and Beautiful 


GENERAL ARTICLES 
Women Can Stop This! 
What Did Your Husband Give 
for Marriage? 
Wedgwood Drawbell 


BEAUTY CULTURE 
Expert Advice Your Hair 


The Stage Set for White 

Fashion Shorts....... Kay Murphy 
Keep Them Cool Cottons 


New Frocks for the Junior Leagu 


HOUSEKEEPING 
Sclad Every Day 
Meals the Month 


HOME" 
Let There Light! 
House Clinic ..... 


REGULAR FEATURE 
Handicrafts..Marie Cerf..... 
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that makes them 


ASTE distinguishes Buckinghams from all other 
cigarettes. That one reason why Buckingham mildness! Smoke package and learn what 


smokers stay with Buckinghams year after year. any Buckingham smoker will tell you—that 


The tobaccos used Buckinghams are are the mildest, most tasty and 
deliberately produce just this distinctive taste “Throat cigarettes you have ever smoked. 


for 10c for 20c for for 50c 
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